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TO THE RIGHT 


HONOVRAB LE 


' Roszrxr Vilcount Rochester, 
Knight ofthe moſt noble order of the 
Garter, ad one of his Majeities mo#t 
honourable priuy Councell, 


HAT the World may hane ſome 
publicke teftimonie of that prinat' © 
\(S /ove, which your Vertues long 
ſince had beggtten with my 
I thoughts (my Lord) this 1s 4 
a [mall ſparke flowne from a great 
Elly Flame towardes you, whoſe gr) 
8 7s, that you onely of all the ſub- 
” er ®. jedtsof this Iſle hane the Altar of 
our hononr adorned with offrings from both the Nations in 
ihis kind,as if your Worth were the Center where both our af- 
fections ſhould mecte, making an vnion in minds, 4 courſe 
both worthy of the credite of your place, and of your eftimation 
with the world, Who more creat with Auguſtus then Me- 


Ccenas? none ſogreat with the Mrſes, T his ſubject may be 
| thought 
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be thought by ſome of too melancholiche a Nature for your 
youth,and ſtatc,but yet is vnneceſſarie for neither, it may ſerue 
fer that Macedonians Page whowſed euery Morning to call 

{10 him, Pa1ile thou mult dic, though not ſo - "urs, 

vrging , yet when looked on, it is a dumberemembrer both of 
aeath.c3 judgement, of all what was in theWorld,ex of what 
7s likely to be when it ends: But long may you line, your Fortune 
full trimning to equall your Worth, your Worth to exceed your 

Fortune,and theWWorld to admire both, both being ripe before 
your yeares, This for the preſet is but {like varipe fruits) an 
#mperfect piece wrefted from amind many wayes aiſtracted,ex 
znvolued tm douvifull deſiznes, the ſucceſſe of ſome wheregf,, 
bi an 0 hereafter hauing purchaſed me fame fromthe World 
( who for that effect will leaue no way of worth within the 
compaſſe of my power vnattempted) may make me the 
more able to communicat it with another. for none 
can gine what he hath not himſelfe, al. 
wayes I purp oſe when my mind ts 
more calme to endthisWorke, 
but nener that deſire 
which I hauc 


Toſerueyour Honour. 


Se. WitLlan ALEXANDER, 
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| To S'. W. A, 
IKE Sophocſes (thehearers ina trance) 


With Crimſon Cothurne, on a ſtately Stage, 

If thou march forth(whereall with pompe doth glance) 
To mone the Mozarches of the Worlds firſt Age: 

Or if like Phabusthou thy Selfe aduance, 

All bright with ſacred Flames, known by Heaucs Badge, 
To makea Day,of Dayes which ſcornesthe Rage, 
Whilſt when they endit what ſhould come dothScance; 
Thy Phanix-Muſe (till wingd with Y/Yonders flies, 
Praiſc of our Brookes, Staine to old Pindus Springs, 

And who thee tollow would ſcarce with their Eyes 

Can reach the Spheare where thou moſt ſweetlie ſings; 
Though ſtring'd with S:arresHeauts OrpheusHaype en- 
More worthy Thine to blazeabout the Pole. [rolle, 
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the Lordes ludgement. 
5 The firit Houre " 


edodb.fe.ob hobo. tactic; 
THE ARGVMENT > 


OD byhis wnkes demonRraunely jrou'd, 

His Pronidence impugning Atbeiſme vreg d, 

T be Deuills from Heauensfrom EDEN Man remon d, 
” 5 Ofguiltre Gue ftes the World by water purg d, 

E Who never ſum d, to die for Stnne behou'd, 


ur... es ME 


33 Thoſe who him ſcourg'd in Gods great wrath ave ſcourg'd, 
Z Sometemporall Plagues and feareful 1 udgements p alt, 
ere cated bere as Figures of the laſt, 
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<#83@FY . lou of whoſe Power(not reach'd byReaſos hight) 
L,CG,R| The Sea a Drop,we Earth a Mote may call: 
&m| [a3 And for whoſe Trophees ſtatelytd the ſight, 
3) Og lb Azure Arke was rear'd (although too ſmail | 
Sac: And from the Lamp of whoſe moſt glorious light 
The Sunne(a ſparke)weake for weakeeyes did fall, 
Breath thou a heauenly Furie in my breſt: 
I ling the SapBoTH of eternall reſt, | 
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The firfl Houre. 
2 

Thovgh All in all defin'd, bynought confind, 
O thou whoſe Fcet the Cloud-s tor Dult afford, 
Whoſe Voyce the Thunder,and whole Breath the Wind, 
Whole Foot-ſtoole Earth, Scate Hcauen, Workcs of thy ord, 
Guards Holtzs of Angels mou! og by thy Mind, 
Whoſe Weapons, Famin, Tempeſt, Peſt and Sword, 
My cloudy Know ledoe by thy Wiſdome cleare, 
And by my Weakne rn make thy Power appeare. 


3 


Loe rauiſh'd (Lord ) with pleaſure of thy Loue, 
I feele my Soule chflam'd with facred Fires, 
3hy ludgements, and thy Mercies, whilſt I moue, 
1o publithto the World my Spirit aſpires, 
Lov by thy Helpe this Enterpriſe approue, 
Thar the Succcſl* may ſecond my Defires, 
Make Sathans race to tremble at my lines, 
And Thine rezoyce while as thy Glory ſhines, 


4 
Yee blinded Soules, who cuen in Frailtie truſt, 

By moments Pleaſures earning endleſle Paine, 

Whilſt charg'd with living Chaines, vile Slaues toLuſt, 
Of Earth, andearthly, till en-carth'd againe, 

Heare, hold, and weigh my Words, for once yee muſt; 
The trange Eftc&s of what I tell ſuſtaine, 


[goto Sino {or Thunder Jin your Eares, 
AHcaucn of comtorr, ora Hell of feares, 


5 
Allmy tranſported Thoughts at randoneflie, 

As {tray'd to ſearch that which they can not find; 
Wh: filent Wondring makes aſcttled Eye, 

A huge Amazement clouded hath my Mind, 

How ſome dare ſcorne (as if a fabulous Lic) 

Thar Thoſc ſhould rife whom Death hath once declin'd,. 


Andlike to Beaſtes a beaſtly Lite they leade, 
Vho novght attend ſaue Death when they are dead. 


m_ ey 
* he firſt Hotitye, 
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Bur pet what Tadmir'd not ſtrange doth ſeems, 
When asT heare ( O Heauens that ſuch ſhould breath) . 
That there be Men( if Men we may c{tecme 
Tronkes which are voyde of Soulcs, Sonles yoyde of Faith} 
Who all this World the Worke of Fortzzne deeme, 
Not hoping Mercy, nor not fearing Wraith, 

There 1s no God Fooles in their Harrs do ſay, 

Yet make their Harts their Gods, and them ob+y, 
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The glathe Heauens which Glory doth array, 
Are Mirrours of Gops admirable Might, | 
There, whence forth ſpreads the Night, forth ſprings che Day, 
He fixt the Fountaines of this temporall light, 
Where ſtately Starres enſtalFd, ſome ſtand, ſome ſtray, 
All ſparkes of his great Power(though ſmall) yer bright, 
By what none vtrer can, no, not conceaue, 
All of Gors Glory Shaddowes may perceaue, 
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What glorious Lights throngh cryſtall Lanternes glance, 
(As alwayes burning with their Makers loue ) 
Spheares keep one Muſicke, they one Meaſure dance, 
Like Influence below, like Courſe aboue, 
And all by Orderled, not drawne by Chance, 
With Myeſtie as ſtill in Triumph moue, 

And (prodigall of light) ſeeme ſhowting thus, 

Looke vp all Soules, and gaze on Gop through ys. 
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This pondrons Maſſe (though oft deform'd ) ſtill faires 

Great in onr fight, yet then a Starre more (mall, 

Is ballancd asa Moteamidſt the Aire, | 

None knowes how hung, yet to no ſide doth fall, 

And yearely ſprings, growes ripe, fades, falls, rich, bare 

Mens Morher firſt, ſtill Miſtrefſe, yet their Thral), 
Itcenters Heauens, Heauens compaſle it, both breed 


Bookes where of God the gnorant may reed, 
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The firſt Honre, 


IO 


What ebbes, flowes, ſwells, and ſinkes, who conſtant keepesÞ+ 


\Vbich from the Earth burites in abonndance our, 
(As the her Brood would waſh, or for them weepes 
\Who( hauing lite ) what dead thingsproue,doe doubt) 
Who firit did found the Doungeons of the Deepes? 
But one 1n all, ouer all,aboue,abour, 

The Floodes for our dclight firſt calme were ſet, 

But ſtorme and roare,fince men did God torget. 


Ii 


Who partes the ſwelling Spoutes which ſifre the Raine? 

Who raines the Windes, the Waters doth empale, ? 

Who trownes in Tempeſts, {miles in Calmes againe, 

And doth diſpenſe the Treaſares ofthe Hailc ? 

Whole Coach of Cloudes doth driu'd by Windes remaine ? 

Whoſe Darts (dread Thunder-bolts ) makes men looke pale 2 
Eucn this to ſhew thoſe workes themiclues haue wonne, 
As {moke doth fire, as ſhaddowes doc the Sunne, 


I2 


God viſibly inviſible who raignes, 

Soule of all ſoules, whoſe Light each light reſle&s, 

All from confufion freed, and ſtill retaines, 

The greateſt rules, yet not the leaſt negleRs, 

Fore-knowes the end ofall which he ordaines, 

His Will eachCauſe,cach cavſe breeds fit Fffeas, 
Who did make all, all thus could only leade, 
None could make all, but who was neuer made. 


Z 

Vile Dog of Truth who would the grau nd overthrow, 
Thou thee to marke thy darkned Iudgement leade, 
For (if thy Selfe ) rhou muſt thy Maker know, 
Who all thy members prouidently made, 
Thy Feet tread Earth(to be contemn'd)laid low, 
To tooke on Heaucn exalted was thy Head, 

That there thou might the ſtately Manſion ſee, | 

From whence thou art, where thou ſhould ſceke to be, 


The Fir#t Houre, 
14 
The World in Soules Gods Image cleare may lee, 
(Though Mirrours bruiſ'd whe tallen,ſparks ditmm d far flown 
They in ſtri&t Bounds, ſtrict Bonds, kept captive be, 
Yet walke ouer all this All, and know, not known, 
Yea !oare ro Heauen(whiles from their Fetters free) 
And there ſee things which can not well beſhow!:1, 
None can conceaue,all muſt admire his Might, 
Of whom each Atome giues {o great a light, 


15 


When troubled Conſcience reades accuſing Scroules 
Which witneſſ'd are cuen by the breſts owne brood, 
O what a Terrour wounds remording Soules, 
Who Poyſon find what ſeent'd a picalant Food ! 
A ſecret power their wandring thoughts controules, 
And damning Euill, an Author proucs of Good, 
Thus heere ſome Mindes a Mappe of Hell do lend, 
To ſhew what Horrours damned Soules attend. 


16 


To grant 2 God the Deui!ll may men entyſe, 

By Magicke when conjur'd ſuch to vpbrayd, 

Who borrowing bodies Horrour doth diſguylc, 

Leſt ſome his vglinefle might make afrayd, 

Whylesin more monſtrous Formes doth roaring ryic, 

Till enen (as charm d) the Charmer ſtands diſmayde, 
He bellowing foorth abominable lyes, 
Blood in his Mouth, and Terrour in his Eycs, 


./ 

Who ſanes the World leſt that ir ruin'd be 
By him whole thoughts (as Arrowes)ayme at ill 7 
S1ue One who is more great,more good then he, 
Who makes His Power repugnant to his Will? 
Ot this with which oft Sathans words agree, 
He (forc'd) affords a Teſtimonie {till, 

From euerything thus ſprings to GOD ſome praiſe, 

Men,Angels,Deuils, all muſt his Glory raile, 
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The Firit Houve, 
18 
Though truſting more, yet ſome tranſarefle as much 
As thoſe who vato GOD draw neuer = 
Fo or what tne Firit not.ſee, the Laſt not touch, 
Onestyes arc blina,the others are not clearc, 
Th heir Mindes (falſe Mirrours) figure GOD, but ſuch 
As Warers ſtraight things crook ec make appcarc, 
]iicir Faith is nener frme.cheir Loue not bright, 
As Ankers witnout holdes,Fyres without light, 


19 


Their Tadgements Fond by Fraiitie being confin'd, 
Whoſe Soule (as Water) Vanitie deuoures, 
Joc faine in GOD what in themſclues they find, 

And by theirWeakenefle judge the PowrR of PoweRs, 
Then (the Vabounded hounding by their Mind) 
Would ftaine HeauensGarden with terreftriall FIOWres: 

Men {till imagine Others as She are, 
And meaſure all things by Corruptions Square, 


20 


Tney thinke that GOD foft Pleaſure doth affect, 

And Iocund,Loftice, Lul'd in Eaſe, as Great 

'Doth ſcorne,contemne, or at the leaſt neglect 

Mans fickle, abj:&,and laborious Stare, 

That he di{daines to 21erdon or correct 

Mans £004 or cuill Toyes free from Loue or Hate, 
That when Earth is his proſpect from the Skyes, 
As Men on Bcaſts,on Men he caſts his Eyes. 


21 


No,hizh in Heaven from whence he bindes,and trees, 

Hot in voluptagus Eaſe not wallow: ing lyes, 
Vhat Was,what Is,what Shall be, all he ſees, 

Weighs _ Worke,cach Heart 10 ſecrettryes, 

All Re: ai{ters then filling firſt Decrees, 

Gives,or abſtracts his Grace, Cauſe, End, both ſpyes, 
His Contemplation farre tra aſcends our reach, 
Yet waat fits v3 to know,his Word doth teach, 


22 Then 


The Firit Honve, 
22 

Then to conhrme what was affirm'd before, 
Tharno GOD is,or GOD doth not regard 
Who do blaſpheme ({ay tooles) or who adore, 
This oft due Vengeance wants, and that Reward, 
Then Godly Mcn the Wicked proſper more, 
Woo ſtill preſume,where they haue oft delpair'd, 

Such (as they thinke) feele Paine, and dreame but Toy, 

Whilſt rhey what can be with'd do all enjoy, 


23 
The Sunne in alllyke Comfort doth infule, 


ne Raine to all by equall portions parts, 
Heauecns Treaſures all alyke both haue,and vſe, 


- Which GOD to all fas one to him] imparts, 


Each Mindes free State lyke Paſſions do abuſe, 
Each bodies Bondage by like Sicknefle ſmarts, 
Thus all alive alike all Fortunes trie, 
And as the Bad,ecuen ſo the Beſt do die, 


<4 

O Men moſt Simple,and yer more then Mad, 
Whoſe Soules your Hearts, whoſe Hcarts Sinne hath ſubdu'd- 
Wilſt good Mennow are grieu'd,though you be glad, 
They weake(yer pure) you ſtrong( yer ſtain'd andlewd) 
Huge are the oddes betwixe the Beſt and Bad, 
Waich darkely here,hence (hall be clearcly view'd, 

When of GODS Wrath the Wind ſifts Souls at laſt, 

They ſhall abide, you vaniſh at a blaſt, 


25 


£3OD9S Benefites though lyke to both deſigen'd, 
On outward Eyes whil{t Tndgement doth depend, 
The inward Eyes a mighty difference find, 
To ballance both whillt ſpirituall Thoughts aſcend, 
The Gitr is one, but not the Givers Mind, 
The Vſe is one,but not the Yſcrs'end, 
GOD\ſo would cloggethe one, the other raiſe, | 
| Thoſe take themſclues to pleaſe, They Him te praiſe; 
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| 'H The Firit Houre; 
26 
"The Good ofreuill, the Eyill oft good may haue, 
And by the contrarie both may be cloyd, 
Bit as they are, all make what they receaue, 
Not reall of it ſele,batas employd, 
Thoſe temporall Treaſures Monuments do leaue, 
AS by 2 Bleiht1g ora Curſe convoy 'd, 
Bur tais 1s lure, what cucr GOD doth ſend, 
To Good-Mens good, to Euil-Mens cuili doth tend. 


27 
GOD to cure Soules doth diuerſe Baulmes applie, 
"VV hillt his intent (till the enent doth crowne, 
Someare prefl'd downeleſt they ſhould ſwell too hie, 
Some arerai{ d high leſt that they ihould ſinke down, 
Some mult haue Wealth their Charitie to trie, 
Some Pouertie their Patience to renowne, 
He who made all, knowes all, and as they neede, 
Not as they with, makes things with his ſucceede., 


Since Worldly things GOD makes both ſorts poſlcſlc, 

Ingraticude,or Gratefulncflc to moue, 

Let vs ſeek greater things(though ſeeming leſlce) 

Which to one ſort doth only proper proue, 

> "That ſecret Grace whoſe power none can expreſlz, 

\W hoſe fruits are Vertue, Zeale, Faith, Hope and Loue: 
The Wickeds Treaſures Godly men may gainc, 
Bur theirs the wicked neuer can attaine, 


29 


Ah why ſhonld Soules for ſenſelefſe Riches care? 
* They Mercieneed, itisa way to Wrath, 

The firſt Man he was made, the reſt borne bare, 6 

Thoſe floting Treaſures come,and go with Breath, 

Nor maortall Goods,no, mortall Euils they are, 

\Which{fince being dead) can naught afford but Death, 
Thar lecd baſe Care, their fruite is burd'nous Paine, 
Alof: when found, ofc loſt the Looſers gaine. 


_ 


LS 


T he fir Hour, 


The greateſt good which by ſuch Wealth is ſoughr 
Are flattering pleaſures,which ( whilſt fawning) Raine, 
A ſmoak, a ſhaddow, froth, a dreame, a thought, 
Light, ſlyding, fraile, abuſing, fond, all vaine, 
Which ſhewes ( when ſtaying ) ſoone diflolu'd in naught, 
Do to the mind as Clouds to Skies remaine, 
As of Heauens Beauties Clouds would make vs doubt, 
Through muſts of Minds the Spirit peepes faintlic our. 


31 
That King (of men admird, of GOD belou'd ) 
Whom ſuch none did preccede, nor yer ſucceede, 
Who Wiſdomes Minion, Vertues Paterne prou'd, 
He ſhow'd what hight of Blifſe this Earth could breede, 
Whoſe Mind and Fortune equall Meruailes mou'd, 
Whillt Wealth and Wit, ſtriu'd which ſhould moſt exceede, 


Yet he ( when quicke) was crofſ'd, and ſcorn'd when dead, 


By Happineſle too much ynhappie made. 


32 
Her ſtore franck Nature prodigally ſpent, 


To make that Prince more then a Prince eſteem'd, 
Whilſt Art roemulate her Miſtreſle bent, 


Though borrowing ſtrength from her, yet ſtronger ſcem'd, 


He wanted naught which might a Minde content, 
What once he wiſh'd, or but to wiſh was deem'd, 
For thouſands Reaſon reſted on his Wall, 
Great fortunes find obſequious followers (till. 


35 


With GOD the Father,he who did conferre, 
And ofthe Sonne plac'd for a Paterne {tood, 
Heto Gods Law did his vile Luſt preferre, 
(His Luſt as boundleſle as a raging flood) 
Who would haue thought he could ſo groſlely erre, 
Euen to ſerue Idoles,ſcorne a GoD ſo good? 
The ſtrong in Faith(when Gop abſtracts h1s Grace) 


Like Mendiſarm'd fall faivtly from their Place, 


B 34 GoBvs 


The firft Honre, 


Gops Way cannot be found, is Courſe not knowne, 
As Thoughts he did enlarge, orelſe reſtraine, 
Some were made Saintes, who Saintes had once ou r-throwne; 
Some highly Holy turd to be Prophane, 
To mocke Mens Indgement, magnifie his Owne, 
Wailſt Gop by both did glorified remaine, 

Let None preſume, nor yet all Hope deſpiſe, 

Who ſtand, feare fals, who fall, ex{peR to rilc, 


35 


Through Hell to Heauen ſince ourRedeemerpaſlt, 

Thinke that all Pleaſure purchaſld is with Paine, 

But though firſt Death, none ſhall the ſecond taſt, 

Whom Gop predeſtinates with him to raigne, 

Choofd,Call'd, made Holy, Iuſt,and Glorious laſt, 

Twixt Heauen and Earth them holds a ſpirituall Chaine, 
Whole faſtning Faith, whoſe Linkes are all of Loue 
Through Clouds by Gops own Hand ſtretch'd from aboue 


36 


Let notthe godly Men Affli&ion feare, 

God wreſtle may with ſome, but none ou'r-throwes 

Who giues the Burden, giues the Strength to beare, 

And greateſt Seruice greateſt Guerdon owes, 

Thoſe who would reape, they at the firſt muſt eare, 

G ops Loue, his Faith, a good Mans Trouble ſhowes, 
Thoſe whom God tries, he giues them power to ſtand: 
He 1acobtoſt, and ſtay'd,both by one Hand. 


37 - 


Jince firſt beeing chuſdere made,much more ere prou'd, . 

A Soule elected cannot loſe though ſtray, 

And let none aske what ſo to doe Gop mor'd, 

His Will his Word, his Word our Will ſhould ſway, 

He hated Eſi, and: he Jacob lou'd, 

Hath not the Potrer power to vle the Clay? 
And though his Veſſcls could;why ſhould they pleade; 
It to Diſhonour, or to Honour made?. 
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T he firft Honre. 
38 

Some dare tempt Cop preſuming of his Grace, 
And proudly ſinne (as fau'd afſur'd to be) 
Nor care not much what Courſe they doe embrace, 
Since nought(they ſay) can change Gops firſt Decree, 
No,None find Heauen, but heauenly Wayes firſt trace, 
(The Badge the Bearer ſhewes, the Fruits the Tree ) 

Who Safetie doubt,do as you might deſerue, 

Who truſt, be thankefull, both God betcer ſerue, 


39 


With Gifts fit for their State all are endew'd, 
Grace Mercie (till. Wrath luſtice doth conuoy, 
Gon cleares their Sight of whome he will be view'd, 


And blindes Taem here, Whom hence he will dcſtroy, 
Thoſe whom he did ele&R, thoſe he renewd, 


Thoſe whom he leaues, They ſinne, and ſfinne with Toy, 
Such live like Bealts, but worſe(when dead)remaine, 
Beaſts dead loſe Sence, Death giues thern Sence with Paine, 


40 

This froward Race that to Confuſion rinnes, 
Through Selte-preſumption,or Diltruſt of God, 

Shall once diſgorge the Surfet of their Sinnes, 

Whilſt whar ſcemes light, then prou's a burdnous Lod, 


With Them1n ludgemenr once when Gop.beginnes 
To beare, to bruiſe them with an yron Rod, 


Whilſt ayrie Pleaſures leaden Anguiſh bring, 
Exhauſted Honny lcaues a bitter Sting, 


41 

Yet wicked Men whom foule Aﬀectons blind, 

Dace ſay (O now that Heauen not Biimſtone raines!) 
Let vs aliuc have what contents the Mind, 


And dread ( whendead) brags of imagin'd Paines, 
The Debt we ſweet, the Intreſt caſe find, 


Atleaſt the Payment long deferr'd remaines., 
Who Shaddowes feare whilſt they the Subſtance keepe, 
Bur ſtart at Dreames when they ſecurely ſleepe, 
a Iau <a , 
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Ah filthie Wretch thy Fancies higher lift, 
That doth encroach which then would'{ thus delay, 
Then Eagle, Arrow, Ship, or Wind more ſwitt, 
Match'd only by it ſelfe, Time ſlides away, 
Scraight of all Soules Gop ſhall the ſecrets ſitr, 
And priuat thoughts with publicke Showts diſplay, 

Then when Times glaſſe (not robe turn'd) 1s runne, 

Their Griefe ſtill growes,whoſe Ioyes were ſcarſe begunne, 


43 


Whiles raiſ'd in haſte when Soules from himrebell, 

By Inundations of impetuous Sinne, 

The Floods of Gops deepe Indignation ſwell, 

Till Torments Torrents violently runne, 

Damnactions Mirrours, Models of the Hell , 

To ſhew what hence not ends, may heere beginne, 
Then ler me ſing ſome of Gops Iudgements paſt, 
That who them heare,may tremble at the laſt, 
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Thar glorious Angell, bearer of the light, 

The Mornings eye, the Meſlinger of Day, 

Ot all the Bands aboue eſteenrd moſt bright, 

 (Asis amongſt the reſt the Month of May) 

He whom thoſe Giftes ſhould haue engadeg'd of right, 

Did ({wolne with pride) from him who gane them ſtray, 
And ſought ( a Traitour)to vſurpe his Seate, 
Yea worle (it worſe may be) did prouc ingrate, 
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His ſtarrie Taile the pompous Peacok ſtreames, 
As of all Birds the baſeneſſe to diſproue, 
So Lucferinſulted in his Beames, 
(As ſince Narciſſus) with himſelfe in loue, 
And better Angels ſcorn'd (whilſt drunke with dreames) 
If Enuy not, at leaſt Diſdaine tomoue, 
Thoſe who grow proud, preſumung of their State, 
They others do contemne, them others hate, 
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To Wickednefle the Wicked {oone accords, 
Thar ſtryfe which one deuy{d, all did conclude, 
Their Armour Malice, Blaſphemie their Swords, 
Their darts of Enuy only aym'd at Good: 
And whenthey mette they v{ 'd not many Wordes, 
Thoughts vtter moſt when they are ynderſtood, 

By bodies grofle when they no hinderance haue , 

The Spirits (being pure) may others mindes perceaue., 
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As where Vncleannefſle is the Rauens repaire, 

The ſpotted Band ſwarm'd where he ſpent his Gall, 

Who fondlie durſt with GOD (foule foole) compare, 

And his Apoſtaſie applauded all, 

Then to vſurpe Heauens Throne, did bend their care, 

So haſting on the Horrour of their fall, 
Whoſe traitrous Head made (lyke a Whoore that ſtrayes) 
His burning Beauries prodigall of Rayes, 


48 
Whil'it vainlie puft vp with prepoſterous Aymes, 
He euen from GOD his Treaſure ſtrya'd to ſteale, 
The Angels good ("Thoſe not deſeruing Names) 
With ſacred Ardour boldly did appeale, 
Their Eyes ſhot Lightning,and their Breath ſmoak'd Flames, 
As rauiſh d with GODS loue, burnt yp with Zeale, 


Alllifred vp their Flight,their Voyce.their Hands, 
Then ſang GODS Praiſe, rebuKk'd rebeflious Bands, 


49 


This Mutinie a monſtrous Tumult bred, 

The place of Peace being pleniſh'd thus with Armes, 

Bright eAſichacl torth,a glorious Squadron led, 

Which forc'd the Fiends to apprehend their harmes, 

The Lights of Heauen lookr pale, Clouds (thundring) ſhed, 

\Windes (roaring Trumpets) bellow'd lowd Alarmes; 
Thnke what was fain'd to be at Phlzgra bounds, 


Ot this a (ſhadow, Echoes but of ſounds. 
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O damned Dog who ina happic State, : 
Could not thy Sclfe, would not have Others byde, 
Sinne,Dcath and Hell, thou opened firſt their Gate, 
Ambrions Bellowes, Fountaine of all pryde, 
\Who Force in Heaucn,in Parad:ſcDeccat, 
On Earth vdboch,a Traitour alwayestry'd, 
O arſt the Ground, {till guilty of all Euils, 
Since whom GOD Angcls made, thou made them Dcuiis. » 
FI . 0 
When them He view'd(whoſe Power nought can exprecſle 
To whoſelealtNod the Greateſt things are thral 
Although his Word, his Looke, his Thought, or leſle, 
Might them haue made Duſt, Ajre.or what more ſmall, 
Yer he (their pryde though purpol'd to repreſle) 
Grac'd by a Blow,diſdain'd to letrhem fall, 
But them reſccu'd for more opprobrious {trypes, 
As firſt of Sinne, (till of his Indgemients Types. 
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Thoſe {corned Riuals GOD would Indge,not fight, 
And then Themſelues none elſe,more fir could find, 
Brands tor his Rage, whilſt lamming atthe hight, 
Tocleare their Knowledge it with Terrour ſhin'd, 
Woaole guilty Weakneſſe match'd with his pure Might 
Did freeze with Horrour each amazed Mind, 

Their Conſcience kindled who from GOD rebell, 

Hcl! firſt is plac'd in Them,then They in Hcll. 


33 


That damned Crue GOD hauing ſpy'd a ſpace, 
Firlt lightning Lookes, then thundred forth thoſe Words, 
Woods for my Wrath, that haue abuſ'd my Grace, 
As once of Lighr,of Darkeneſſe now be Loxps 
Wrnecre Order is ſince forfaiting your place, 
Pafle where Confuſion euery thing affords, 

. And vle your ſpight by pyning.and being pyn'd, 

Not Angels, no,Do Evils as Deuils defign'd, 
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if with Great things we Small things may compare, 
Or with their Maker things which haue bene made, 
As when the Falcon fierce ſoares through the Aire, 
The litle feathred Flocks fall downe as dead, 
As Darkneſſe flies, Heauen [like a Bryde ]lookesfaire, 
When Phebus forth doth fyric Courlers lead 
Like ſome Bryde-grome bent for his wedding place, 
' Orlyke a mighty Man to runne his race, 


33 


Euen ſo (as Lightning flaſhing from the Skie 
Doth die as it deſcends,gone with a glance) 
More faſt then follow could a Thought, or Eye, 
Heauens baniſh'd Rebels fell downe in a trance, 
Then abje& Runnagats ouer all did flie, 
As ſeeking our ſome place co hide their Chance, 
O what a deadly Storme did then beginne, 
When Heauen rain'dDeuils to drown the World with Sinne! 
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Thar Forge of Fraud, Euils Center,Spheare of Pryde, 
From Bliſle aboue whom GODS owne Breath had blowne. 
He who tis Strength in Heauen in vaine had try'de, ; 
(As Dogs byte ſtones for him who hath them thrown) 
GODS Image did purſue in «Adamſpy'de, 
And did deſpite his ſtate,deſpiſe his owne, 

It neuer ended yet which then beganne, 

His Hate towards GOD, his Enuy ynto Man. 
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Ere tainted firſt with that twyſe fatall Cryme, 
Then eAaamliy'd more bleſt then can be thought, 
Babe,Intant,Chylde, Youth, Manall at one tyme, 
Form'd in perfeQtion,hauing need of nouvht, 
To Paraaiſe preterr'd from abje& ſiyme, 
A graine of Earth to rule it all was brought, 

Him to content wailſt all things did contend, 

GOD walkd, avdtalk'd with himas with his Friend. 
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Then ofhis pleaſures to heap vp the ſtore, | 

GOD Enab form'd adorn'd with Beauties rare, 

Such as none ſince a Woman did decore, 

Thinke what it is to be perfeRtly faire, 

And then imagine her,eyen much,then more, 

She principall, rhe reſt bur Pictures are, 
No hight of words can her Perfections hit, | 
The Worke was matchleſle as the Worke-mans Wit, 


59 . 


The Worlds firſt Father what huge Toyes did fill, 

Whilſt Prince of Paradiſe from trouble tree, 

The faireſt Creature entertain'd him ſtill, 

NoRiuall was,he could not Iezlous be, 

Being onely wretch'd in hauing all his Will, 

And yetdiſcharg'd the taſting ofone Tree ! 
Let one haue all things good.abltrat ſome Toy, 
That Want more gricues, then all he hath giues 1Oy. 


GO 


Through Edens Garden ſtately Zaah ſtray'd, 
Where bcauteousFlowres her Beauties back reglancC'd, 
By Natures {elte,and not by Art array'd, 
Which pure(nor bluſhing) boldly were aduanc'd, 
With dangling Haires the wanton Zephyrs playd, 
And 1n rich Rings their floting Gold enhancd, 
All things concurr'd which pleaſure could incite, 
So that ſhe ſcem'd the Center of Delight, 


| Gl 


Then could ſhe not well thinke,who now can tell 
What banquered her ſight with obje&ts rare, 
Birds (a'd for her whoſe Songs ſhould moſt excel, 
The odoriferous Flowres perfum'd the Aire, 
Yer did her Breath of all moſt ſweetly ſmell, 
Not then diſtemper'd with intemperatfaire, 
No mixtures ftrange compol['d corrupting food, 
All naturally was ſweet, all fimplie good. 
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Bur ah when ſhe the Apples faire did ſpie, 
Which(lince reſeru'd)were thought to be the beſt, 
Their preciouſnefle ſuppoſ'd enflam'd to. tric, 
By being diſcharg'd, ſhe lookt where they did reſt, 
Luxurioufly abandon'd to the Eye, : 
Swolne, languiſhing ( like thoſe vpon her Breſt) 

Ah Curiouſnes firſt Cauſe of all our ill, 

And yer the Plague which moſt rorments vs ſtill! 


63 


On them ſhe doubtfull earneſtly did gaiſe, 

The Hand bcing oft aduanc'd, and oft drawn bak, 

Her State and Beautieentring thus to praiſe 

Whilſt ſubtle Sathan in a Serpent ſpake, 

Your State is high, you may it higher raile, 

And may ( as Gods ) your Selnes Immortall make, 
This prectons Fruit Gop you torbids to cate, 
Leit knowing Good and Euill, you match his Statc.. 


6+ 
Thoſe fatall Fruits which. poyſon'd were with Sinne, 
She hauing taſted, made her Husband proue, 
Whar could not Words of ſuch a Sirene winne? 
O Woto Man that Woman thus can moue! 
He Him to hide [his Falls firſt Courſe Jdid rinne, 
VVhom Knowledge now had learn'd to loth and loue, 
Death from that Tree did ſhoot through Shaddowes dars., 
His Reſt an Apple,Beautie was his Marke. 


Thus Good and Euill they learn'd to know by this, 
Bur Ah the Good was gone, the Euill to be, 
V Vhen They fo monſtroufly had done amiſſe 
They Clothing ſought /poore Shift from Shame to free) 
Loe the fi;ſt Fruits of Mortalls Knowledge is, 
Their Nakednes,and Miſcrie to ſee: 
Thus Curiouſnes to Knowledge 1s the Guide, 


And it to Milerie, all Toyles when tri'dc, 
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Marke eAdmms anſwere when his Maker crav'd 
If that his Will had bene by him tranſzrcffd, 
ThaeWoman Lord whom I trom rhee reccau'd, 
She made mz eat, as who my Soule poſicf'd, 
1ne Woman fatd the Serpent medeceau'd, 
Both burdendOthers, None the Fault confeſſ'd: 

V hich Cuſtome (till their faultie Race doth yſe, 

All firtt do rinne to hide, next to excule, 


67 


But he who tries the Reiness and viewes the Hart, 
As through the Clouds doth through fraile Bodies (ce, 
And 15not mock'd by-Mens ridiculous Art, 
By which their Crimes made more, more odious be, 
_ Who proudly ftnne, they muſt ſubmiſlely ſmart, 
Loe G op crau s compt of what he d1d decree, 
And thole who joyn'd in Sinne, are puniſh'd all, 
All Atzms Partners cruſlyd were with his Fall, 
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Gop thus firſt damn'd the Fountaine of Deceate, 
O moſt accurſt of all the Beaſts which breede, 
Still wallowing 1n the Duſt (alothſome ate) 
Drawn on thy Belly baſely (hall thou feede, 
The Woman Thee, thou ſhall the Woman hate, 
Which Hatred ſtill inherite ſhall her Seede, 
Whole fierce Effe&ts both mutually ſhall feele, 
Whilſt he ſhall breake thy Head, thou bruiſe his Heels, 
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And Woman weake, whoſe Thoughts each Fancie blowes, 
I will encreaſe thy Griefe, thy Ioyes reſtraine, 
And tfince thy Iudgement doth depend on ſhowes, 
Thou to thy Husband ſubjeG@ ſhall remaine, 
And bringing torth thy Brood with bitter Throwes, 
YVhat was with Pleaſure ſown, ſhall reape with Paine, 
Thoſe Beauties now which muſtred are with Pride, 
In witared Wrinckles ruinous Age ſhall hide, 
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Fond Adam thon obeying thus thy Wife, 
What I commanded yiolat who durſt, 
Cares ſhall exhauſt thy Dayes,Paines ende thy Life, 
Whilſt for thy Cauſe the Earth becomes accurſt, 
Wich Thornes and Thittles guerdoning thy Strife, 
Who ſweating for thy Food art like to burſt, 

And looke no more for Reſt, for Toyle thou muſt, 

Till whence thou came, thou be turn'd backe to Duſty 
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ByAngels arm'd barr'd from the pleaſant Place, 
When wretched Adams Pilgrimage was paſt, 
The Tree of Sinne ou rſhaddowing all his Race, 
They from their minds all Lone of Gop did caſt, 
Them to reclaune who did contemne his Grace, 
Yho wearie was with ſtriuing at the laſt, 

Ofall the VVosld a Harueſt made by Raine, 

He did reſolue to tize new Secde againe, 


72 
Yet fincethat Afoab vprightly had liu'd, 
He and his Race ſtood {ate on Horrours hight, 
And when all Creatures Ruine was contriu'd, 
They lin'd ſecure the fourtie-day-long Night! 
To: make the World repent that good Man fſtriu'd, 
His ſwelling Bulwarke battering in their Sight, 
But with the Wicked nought can well ſucceede, 
In whom Perſwaſtons Obſtinacic breede, 


T3 


As the Worlds ſinnes ow:flow'd, Gops Wrath ou'rflam'd, 
VVhich when raid high, down Floods of Vengeance pours, 
As NN oahs Preaching oft times had proclaim'd, 
Heauens threarning ſtraight to drown the higheſt Tours, 
Clouds cluſtred Darkenefle, Lighrnings Terrour fiream'd, 
And rumbling Thunders yſhered vgly Shours, 

Whilſt raucnous Tempeſts ſwallow d vp the Light, 


Day dead for Feare brought forth aboxrtiue Night, 
C2 4 From. 


EEE. 


| T he firſt Houre. 


From Gueſts prophane that Earth might be redeem'd, 

1h: Lights of heaucn quenthd in their Lanterns lay, 

The Azure Vaults all but one Ciſterne {een d, 

Whit (ſate the Waters )Ail things did aAccay, 

The Fire drown'd out, Heauens all | difſolu d weredeem d, 

Air Water grew, the Earth as waih'd away, 
By monſtrous Stormes whilſt All things were ou'rturr'd, 
Theri ( fafe Gops Wrath )in all the World nought burn os 
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Men to the Moyntaines did for Helpe repaire, 
Whence them the Waues did violently chace, 
In Natzres Scorne came {callie Squadrouns thair, 
The Forrcſts Guelts inheriting their place, 
By too much Water, no, tor lacke of Air, 
All were confounded 1nalitle Space, 

The Elements with Anguiſh we enjoy, 

All mult nurſe one, One thus may all deſtroy, 


76 
That vaulting Vault againſt the Storme did ſtriue, 
| V Vhich all the Creatures of the VVorld contain'd, Pdriue 
aa And whyls through Depthes, whyls through the Clouds did 
{6&1 Not by the C ompaſſe, northe Rudder rain d, 
No Port, no Land was, where it could ariue, 
V VhilſtEarth with V Vaters leucll all remain'd, 
The VVaues (the V Vorld all elfe being huſh'd)at once 
-, Roardtorth a Conſort with Mens dying Grones, 
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But when oner all Gops Breath did Ruine blow, 
The Arke with others Sinne from Death did faue, 
Him whom the raging Floods did not ou Throw, 
| VVho (of Gops Iudgements Iudge ) did all perceaue, 
 Aliile Liquor did at aſt Ou throw, 
VVhichi to his Sonne to mocke Occaſion paue, 
Thus Drunkennefle diſdainfull ſcorne doth breede, 
A tertile Vyce which Others {till ſuccecde, 
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As the firſt World did firſt Na 'Pryde olliall 
Whole burning Rageto ach a hight did win, 
Thatit toquenſh, GOD did the Waters bend, 
O Drcunkennefie the ſecond Worlds firſt finne, 
The courſe of Vice that Element muſt end, 
Which is oppoſ'dto it which did beginne, 


In cuery thing GODS Iuſtice we may ſpy, 
As Floods drown'd pryde, Flames Drink; muſt dry, 
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When Men againe to fill the World did weare, 
Straight in their Soules did Satan raiſe his Throne, 
O what a Burden Natare doſt thou beare! 

Since that to Sinne and Liue,ſecme both but one! 
Men Babcls Towres againitthe Starres did reare, 


Since lyke deſeruing,tearing what was gone, 
As thoughthat GOD could but one Plague command, 


(Ah Fooles) what Strength againl(t his Strength can ſtand ? 
80 


Whilſt fondly They proud weakneſſe did bewray, 
(Who can the Depths of His high Indgements ſound) 
By making their owne Tongues their; Hearts betray 
Thoſe 7:ans ſtraight the Thund'rer did confound, 
Here dinerſe Tongues the Worke of Men did itay, 
Which afterwards the Worke of GOD did ground, 
The Mind (not meanes) cfte&uall doth remaine, 


What help'd Apoſtles, hindred the Prophane, 
31 


When purpol'd todiſſolue quicke Clouds of Duſt, 
GODS Wrath (as ſtubble) Sinners doth deuoure, 
That Towne to ſacke which had not tenne Men juſt 
He Brimftone rain'd,(O moſt prodigious Showre! ) 
1hcir Bodies burn'd, whoſe Soules were burn'd with Luſt, - 
What faire,was vglie, what was ſweet grew fowre; 
Yet of that Fyre Lot ſcap'd the great Deluge 
GODS holy Mountaine is a {ure Refuge, 
C3 831- 
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I recken not the ruine of thoſe States 
Which being bur Strangers to the ground of Grace, 
Were caricd head-long with their own Conceits, 
And euen (though brightly) blindlie ranne thei r Race, 
(Gods firme Deerees, which fondhe they call'd Fares, 
D:id bound their Glory in alitle Space, 
Whiltt Tempcits huge tofl d their tumultuous Minacs, 
Lyke Recds by Riuers wauering with all Windes, 


3 


Such raif d not for their good. but for Gops ends 
When benc his owne to puniſh or ſupport 
Do (as b1s Arrowes)hit but where he tends, 
Elſe of tnemſciues their powcr doth nought import, 
When he his ſported Flocke to purge intends, 
They are but Tooles v{'d 1n a feruile ſort. 
To fannz, or cleanſe as Fannes,or Beeſomes they 
Which when the Worke is done,arethrowne away. 


54 

Prond eAſhw fi: ſt did daunt all other Soyles, 

Till barbarons Perſia did become her H:ad, 

The Gre:kes did glory in the Perſians {poyles, 

Whoſe Prince at laſt Rowe did in Triumph lead, 

Rome rauiſhing-the Earth bred bloody Broyles, 

Yet was by whom ſhe {corn'd a Widow made, 

The World a Tenniſcourt,the Rackets Fares, 

Great Kings are Balls,when God will tofſe their States, 


95 

To them whom Cop to do Great things doth chuſe, 
He generous Mindes and noble Thoughts imparts, 
And doth in them all Qualities infuſe, 

Tharare rcquyr'd to act Heroick parts, 

Of Matters baſe,then makins others muſe, 

He breakes their ſpirits, and vilifies their Hearts, 


As Greatneſlz {tiil a gallant Mind preceeds, 
Aſtaggering Courage Fortunes fall ſucceeds. 


v 


86 Tre 


_ —— _—_ 


.” 
Xx 
- 
__— : 
—_u I —_—— Re _[ cr—_ﬀyy www 
= £ - 
' 


Wp The firſt lonre, 
86 


The glancing Glory dazcled enery Eye | | 
Ot Greece and Rowe,made all the Muſes ſong, | 
On both the Wings of Worth which forth did the, | 
By Valourraiſ'd, borne vp on learning long, | 
1 
i 


But now both baie in abje& Bondagelie, 

Whoſe Brood proues now as Faint,as once thought Strong, 
That with their Empyres made their Enemies Spoyles, 
Their Spirits ſeeme too tranſferrd to forraine Soyles, 


&7 | 
For Nations once which ſtranzers were'to Fame, 
On whom (as Monſters) Ciuill Lands did gaile, 
Thoſe whoin ſcorne did them Barbarians name, 
Do now ſurpaſle in all which Merits praiſe, 
Thus Glories Throne is made the Seate of Shame, 
Who were obſcure do Honour higheſt raiſe, 


Nought conſtant is below, no,not true Worth,. = 
It melted Southzand freezes in the North, | 


38 


What Heart not quakes when as it doth record | 
The Vengeance huge inflicted whyles below? [| 
Not onely Gentiles thus being then abhorr'd,. ſ; | 
High indignation jultlie did ou'rthrow 
That Heritage long labour'd by the LorD, 
Which as his Portion he would onlie owe, 
As loath'dfor Sinneyor for Repentancelou'd, | 
Gops Minton whyles,a Strangers Slaue whyles prou'd.. 


89 
By monſtrous Plagues Gop did his power expreſle, 
In N:lus Bounds which yet admir'd remaines, 
The ſubtill Sorcerers forcing to conſcſſe 
That his owne Finger pointed out their paines, 
The Seas retir'd would nothis Will tranſgreſfle, 
Till Squadrons march'd vpon their Virgin Plaines, 
He glorioufly triumph'd ou'r Pharaos Holte, 
What 1/rael ſau'd,that the Egyptians loſt, 
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-GOD Wonders made not ftrange to Jacobs brood, 
When tacir great Journey boldiy was begun, 
Ouer them a Cloud by Day,by Night Eyre {to0d, 
A giiide, a guard, a ſhadow, andaS anne, 
Rockes vomited 2 Flobd, Heauens raia'd downe Food, 
(41241 was miraculouihie wonne, 
Their Armes did Armies ipoyle, huge Giants kill, 
Weake blalts breach d walls,the Sun (as charm d) Rood (ul, 


Ol 


But who can thinke and trult, truſt not admire, 
Thar thoſe Ingrate to fuch 2 GOD could proue, 
Who oft had ſeene (aboue their owne Deſire) 
By Wonders Power, by Benefits his Louc? 
Yet They prouo! «dhe Holy One to Ire, 
And did the Mighties Indignation moue, 
Till as abhorr'd the Land did puc Them forth, 
And jordans Glory grac't Enplrates Worth, 


92 
That "PI, the Worlds firſt Froth,and now the Lecs, 
Of which for 1ſ-aell, Angels Hoſtes had flaine, 
The Lord tranſplanting Men{as Men do Trees ) 
It Iſrael! made a Captiue toremaine, 
The ſtately Temple nought from ruine frees, " 
Whoſe ſacred Veſſels Erhnickes did prophane, 1 


Yet ail turn'd back by a repentivg Faith, ) 
"Sole Mortalls Tearcs quench the Immortals Wrath, 


3 


And yet of all the Workes which GOD hath wrought, s 
None more to ſtray Opinions courſe permittes, b 
Then our Saluation fred, vrg'd, not ſought, 
Ar which who higheſt aymes the Trueth worſt hittes, 
Woar was contemn'd,a pretions Treaſure bought, 
 AMyſteric furmounting Valgar Wittes, 
The Worker, notthe Worke, muſt moue our Mindes, 
Ceicltiall S2crets,Faith(not Reaſon)findes. 
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O who could looke for Glory trom the Dnſt? 
2 Or for a Sauiour fettred in the Graue? 
1 The Power which wrought it muſt give Power totruſt, 
This Tudgement elfe all ludgements will deceaue. 
O Iuſtice mercitull, O Mercy juſt / 
He loſt his beſt Belou'd his Foes to ſaue, 

Andeuen to ſuffer, ſuffer did his Sonne, 

The Vidorie ouer Hell is hardly wonne. 


95 


The Word was Fleſh, the God-head dwelt with Men, 
Inviſible, yet ſubje& to the Sight, 
He whom no Bounds could bound, was bounded then, 
Whilſt earthly Darkneſſe clouded heauenly Light, 
Birds had their Neſts, and euery Beaſt a Den, 
Yet had he nought who did owe All of right, 
No Kind of Thing the wicked World could mone, 
Nut Wonders done below, Words fromaboue. 
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Thoſe Wonders then which ſacred Writes record, 
Did Some conuert, A Multitude amaze, 
What did not Gops own Word do by a Word ? 
Lame .an. Deafe heard, Dumb ſpake, Deuils fled, Dead raiſe, 
Of ſeruants Servant whilſt of Lords the Loxp, 
Did ſeeke buthis own Paine, Mans Good, Gops Praiſe, 
To marie Heauen with Earth He firſt beganne, 
God without Mother, without Father Man. 
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Who neuer did beginne, He would beginne, 
That Lites chiefe Fountaine might of Life be reau'd, 
The Innocent would beare the Weight of Sinne, 
That by his Sufferings Sinners might be ſau'd, ' 
Yet thar which Gop muſt giue, and none can winne, 
(Though offred freely)many not receau'd, 
,, Whilſt on a Tree Car1sr gain'd(wh:n torturd moſt,) 
; What bya Tree for Pleaſure Adm loſt, 
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\ The Worlds great Tudge was judg d, and Worldlingsſtoog,' 
FEnen glorious Gloryglo ryingto diſgrace, 
Tiey d:mn'd as Euill the Author of all Good, 
(thoughDeath of Death)who vnto Death gauePlace, 
Alt tor our Ranſome offting vp his Blood, 
Huge was the Warre he had:ro make our Peace! 
1he Heire of Heauen daign'd to deſcend to Hell, 
That in the Heauen Hell-worthy Mcn migar dy «ll, 


99 


The Father ſaw the Sonne ſurcharg'd with Woe, 
Yet wouid to Calme his Gricte no Fauour ſhow, 
For Man could notrefound, nor Gop torgoc, 
That Debt which the firſt Man did juſtly ow, 
CHRisT as a Gop could'not haue {uffred (o, 
Nor haue as Man preuaild, but both below, 
He Men moſt grac'd when Men him moſt diigrac'd, 


TJuſtice and Mercy mutually embrac'd, 
00 


VVhen Gop confirm'd with many fearcfull Wonder, 
The grcat Worke which was wrought for them he loud, 
en clad with Darkneſfie mourn'd, Earth ſob'd aſuncer, 
Thus Creatures wanting Sence, were highly mou'd, 
V Vho ſhould haue hadghad none, nor could not ponder 
VVhatdid importthe Lneuiſh which he prou'd, 

Bur of his Torments ſtrange which did abound, 

* Ah Mans Ingratitude did deepeſt wound, 
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O wicked off-ſpring of a Godly Syre, 
VVho ſaw the Sauiour of the VVorld ariſe, 
Thar which your Fathers did ſo oft deſire, 
Yet could not get that which you did deſpiſe, 
VVho Mercy, mock'd, prepare your ſolves tor Ire, 
He liues, he lines whoſe Death you did deuile, 
His Blood( notſpent in vaine) muſt waſh or drowne, 


Thole whome it cannot cleanſe,it ſhall ſincke done; 
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To reſt on them and Theirs ewes who did cr 
For Cur 1sTs contemned Blood, had what they ſonght, 
Then Blood no Burden with more VVeight doth lie, 
Euen as they his, ſo was their Ou'tthrovy yyrought, 
They by the Romane Povyer did make Him die, 
And them the RamanePoyverto Ruine brought, 

VVhillt for their Cauſe God euery Thing had curlt 

Romes mildeſt Emperour prou'd for them the VVoult, 
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1:ruſalem the Faire,TEnov ans Lone, 
Repudiated by di{datotuw!l VVratn, 
A baſtard Race did beare, vvhom Nought could moue, 
A vile Adulcrefle violating Faith, 
Then didthe V Vorlds Dclight her Terrour prone, 
And Harmes perform'd foretold by facred Breath, 

Novght reſted vvhere the frately Citic ſtood, 

Sauc Heapes of Horrour rail'd of Dutt and Blood. 
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But murdring Saints in Wickedneſſe growne bold, 

That Towne which long was drunke, laſt drown'd with Blood, 
That Towne by which who bought the World was ſold, 

Sold with Diſgrace beheld her {corned Brood, 


Them loud by Gob Men did in Honour hold, 

And loih'd by Gop, with them in Horrour ſtood, 
Tnen IeWwes whom Gop high rait'd, and low doth bow, 
\VhatName more glorious once, more odious now? 
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\When of Saluation joyfull Newes were ſpred, 
VVith {piritua!l Graceall Nations to bedew, 
VVhiltt tamiſh'd Soules that ſacred Near fed. 
The Lond ſtrange Indgements Millions made to view, 
And thoſe who firſt fierce Perſecutions bred, 
Ajealos Gon with Vengeance did perſew, 
His \Wrath againſt Themſelues, againſt their Foes, 
Isquentr4, 1s kindled by his Seruants Woes, 
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By him who firſt gainſt Cyr1sT did Enſignes pitch, 
His Brother, Mother, Wife, and Selfe was ſlaine, 
The Great Apoſtat wounded in a Ditch, 
Did grant with Griefe the Gal:leans raigne, 
O f him whoſe Errours did whole Realmes bewitch, 
The Death moſt vile did viler Doctrine ſtaine, 

A monſtrous Death doth monſtrous Liues attend, 

And what All 1s, is judged by the End, 
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He who made Hymens Torch drop Blood and Teares, 
The Nation moſt Humaine being Inhumaine, 

Did blood [when dead]at Mouth,Noſe,Eyes, and Eares, 
AS vomiting his Surfet {0 yo 

In Crime and Crowne his lecond fraught with Feares, 
The bloody Band by mutuall Blowes was ſlaine, 

The King, the Duke, the Friers deuif'd that 11I, 

The King the Dake, the Friers the King did kill. 
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Whole Sight is ſo eclipſ 'd which now not ſees, 

In cuery Kingdome, Prouince, Towne, and Race, 

On Princes, Subjeces, Men of all Degrees, 

What weighty Iud gement Sinners Steppes do trace, 

Which not the Crowne, more then the Cottage frees* 

The Wicked Man ( ſayes Gop ) ſhall haue no peace. 
A Countenance calme, may maske a ſtormy Mind, 
But Guiltinefle no perfect Eaſe can find. 
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Thoſe temporall Plagues are but ſmall Smokes of Ire;. 
To breach a Breſt which is nor arm'd with Faith, 
And arewhen Gop due Vengeance doth require, 
Ot Indignation Drops, weake Sparks of Wraith, 
As Lightning is to Hels eternall Fire, 
Orto a Tempelt huge, alitle Breath: 
9S0 are all thoſe of this which I proclame; 
A. Putt, a Glance, a Shaddow, or a Dreame, 
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As weigh'd by Gob ſtill ballanc'd hings this Round, 
Which Sinne (growne heauic) now _ downe- ward beares 
Exhauſted Courage Horrour ſhall confound, 
Till Hopes high Towers reſt all ou'rflow'd with Feares, 
All ſhall together fall.as by one Wound, 
Not hauing Time to flie,no,not for Teares, 

On Day as Night, as on the Wearied Slcepe, 

Death itcales on.Lyfe,and ludgements way doth ſweepe, 


11I 


All clearely ſee whoLyfes ſhort Race do rinne, 

The laſt Decree though being ſuſpended yet, 

That fatall Doome inflicted firſt for Sinne, - 

Though not attended,doth not doubted hit, 

And of all Soules the Procefle doth beginne, 

For ſtraight when Death arreſts, the Iudge doth fir, 
For this firſt Charge allfortifie the Mind, 
As Death vs leaues,fo Indgement ſhall vs find. 
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eath each Man dy»ylie ſees, but none fore- ſces, 
The Wage of Sinne ,the ?«b:lic of Cares, 
Firſt Indgement threatned, baſe Corruptions Lees, 
Inheritance which ſerues all Adams Heires, 
Tuſt onely Equaller of all Degrees, 
The Charge enjoyn'd for no Reſpe& which ſpaires, 


What Agues, Wounds, Thoghts, Paines, al breathing Breath ,. 


Arc Heraulds,Sergeants, Vſhers, Poſts of Death. 
113 


D=ath Doores toenter at,and Darts towound, 
Hath as the Heauen hath Starres, or Sea hath Sands, 
What though not ſicke,not ſtab'd,not choak'd,burnt,drownd, 
Age matchlefle Enemie all at laſt commands, 
O what Deſignes this Emperour Pale doth bound, 
Built of bare Bones, whoſe Arche Triumphall ſtands! 

Ah tor Oneg Errour all the World hath wepr, 

Lhe Golden Fruite aleadcn Dragon kept, 

D ; 114 Then 


7 he Firii Honre, 


114 
TienfinceSinnes Hangman, Natures vtter Foe, 
B, waom true] tc iS tound, Lytcs Shadow loſt, ( 


A thouſand I a: ciesinterrupting 10 

When lealt exſpeaced doth importune moſt, 

Hatte,halte your recknings al! mult pay and go, 

Crlizits of the \World,poore Paſlengers who poli, 
And let vs {tryue (a Change being wy{clie wade; 
To dicalyuc, that ws may Tiug when dead, 


vis 


All tr uke whillt found what Sicknefle may luccced, 
How 1n the Bed 1 Imprit on'd yee may be, 
\When every Object Loathſomr, eſe doth breed . 
\Within, without. $ 2at SOule,or Eycs can cc, 
lo tre: nblins Nacure, which il! death dock Crccd, 
Griefe paints out Horrour in a high degree, 

The Bodice in the Bed Ti:oughts 1n 1t roulc 

The Conſcience ca!ting yp a bitter {crov'c. 
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Put win externall Powers begionec to faile, .£ p 
That neither Tongue can giue,nor Fares recea! | 
Friends [ wret ched Comfe reers] reurd to wailc, 
To agonize the ſoule alone do leaue, 
\ Viuch Satan fraight with Squadrons doth aſltiic, 
Being bevr to ;orce whom firſt he did deceaue, 
\Vao once entyl d, thento accule begivnes;: 
Io wakened Soules vpbraitding buricd Sinncs. 
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Thatfatall Conflic which all Fleſh doth fear, Y 
By helves from Heauen being foughten, paſt, a::d wonne, G 
Whilſt ic to Heauen criumphing Angels beare, 3 
This mortall Race magnanimouſlie runne, k 


As being ordain'd to decke the higheſt Spheare, 
The Soule thall ſhine more glorious then the Sunne, 
Wiilit cloath'd with Righteouſneſle, a Prieſt, a King, 
Hell where thy ViEoric, Death where thv Sting? 
11s © 
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L © w!:cn to parrGop doth the Soule permit, 
. Raiſ'd from her Shell a Pearle for Sn chiſ'd, 
FT She recolle&s ſaccompliſh'd cre ſhe fli:] 
©: Her Faculties amidit fraile Fleft; diffuſd, 
: As Indgement,Reaſon, Mcmorie, and Wit, 
Being all refyn'd,no more to beabuſ'd, 
Tien parts in Triumph free from Earthlic Toyles, 
Yet longs perchance to gather vp her S>0yles, 
1:9 
: Let all thoſe Plagues[ſmoakes of our Makers Irc?] 
Makeall in time their inward State reforme, 
Thoſc Plagues of which, loe, euen to ing I tyrc, 
Ah what do thoſe who beare their velie Fo:me 2? 
Yct they but kindiings are of endleſle Fyre, 
And litle drops which dofore-goe a Storme, 
Lookc,looke with Clouds Heauens Boſomeelie doth {rcll, 
To blow the Wicked tothe loweſt Hell, 
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dlororderchch oct bh otobelt 
THE ARGVMENT. = 
3 Hat threatned T ime which mu{t the World appall, > 
, Is ( that all may amend) by Sigres fore-ſhwen, ; 
3; Warres rumor 4 are, the Gofpell preach 4 our All, os, 
: Some {eWves conuert, the Antichiſt is known: Go 
x Demils rage, Uyce raignes, Zeale cooles,F ath failes,Starres fall, 
H All ſorts of Plagnes haue the laſt Trumpet bloWn, p 


And by prodigious Stones may plaine appeare, 
T hat of the Sonne of Man the Srone draWes neare. 
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Hough thundringdown thoſe who tranſgrefle h1: 
| And with Diſdain his Bounrtie do abuſe: | Lawe# 
&T9, As Adamants do Irne, Repentance drawes 
C8 AG The Lord to lone Thoſe whom he firſt did chuſc, 
OIBCELS A Space retird from the tempeſtuous Waues, 
The Port of Mercie muſt refreſh my Mule, 

Whoſe ventrous Flight all Loftineſſe muſt leaue, 

And plainly fing what all Men ſhould conceauc. 
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The Lord delights not in a Sinners death, 
But Sheep which ſtray royles to recouer ſtill, 
To pleaſe a Sonne who had deſeru'd his Wrath, 
His Calte(long fed)theFather ſtraighr did kill, 
Not tor the beſt whoſe thoughts(ſway'd by his Breath ) 
' Had ſquaird his Actions onely by his Will, 
His Calte,Gops Lambe, both feaſted the Prophane, 
His Belt was grieu'd,Gobs only yonne was (laine, 
Who 
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Who can expreſle, conſider, or conceaue, 
Our Makers Mercy, our Redeemers Loue, 
Or of that Spirit the Power which who reccaue, 
By ſacred Ardour rauithd are aboue, 
O, to Creat, to Sanctife, to Saue, 
Ingratitude to Gratetulneſle may moue, 
Who weighes thoſe Works (elſe damned were his State) 


Muſt if no more] be grieu'd for being ingrate, 
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Firſtere by Ends Beginnings could be prou'd, 

Whilſt Time nor Place,to limit nought attain'd, 

All wholly Holy, wholly to be lou'd, 

Gop in Himſelfe, and All in hum remain'd, 

Whilſt both the Sunne, and Spheare in which he mou'd, 

That which contain'd, and that which was contain'd, 
Truth lightned Light, All in Perfe&ion ſtood, 
More high then Thoughts can reach,all Gop,all Good. 
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All this alone the Lord would nor poſlcſle, 
But would haue fome who taſte his Goodneſſe might, 
Which by being giuen in no Degree proues lefle, 
What darker growes the Sunne by gining Light? 
Nor that his Bliſſe ou'rflow d, no, not begueſſe, 
All was of Purpoſe prouidently right, 

His Glories Witneſſes G oÞ Mer did raiſe, 

That they might it admire, Him ſerue,and praiſe, 


6 


VVhen Gopin Vsno Kind of Good could ſee, 
Saue that which firſt was from Himlſelfe to fall, 
Great was his Fauour making Vs to be, | 
Enen ere we were, much leſſz: deſeru'd at all, 
What? ſince in vs Aﬀe&ction mult be free, 
Who dare preſume to make our Makers Thrall > 

He firſt vs freely made, when nought, of Nonght, 


When (old to Sinne,with his owne Blood ys bought. 
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7 


Though Some ſometime inſpir'd by Gop we ſee 
Doe eratefull, I, not meritorious Deedes, 
he Fruit,nor Root of Mercies ſauing Irce, 
Winch was Cun1srts Croſſe whence all our Reſt proccedes, 
As owing Moſt, they ſhould moſt humble be, 
To Him whoſe Grace in them {uch Morions breedes, 
From whom tor Good a Mind,and Meanes,they had, 
Where Ochers were abandon'd to be Bad, 
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The Lond to thoſe whoſe Soules produce his Sealc, 
Good things doth giue, as who them jultly owes, 
Bound by his Promiſe, pleaded with truc Zeale, 
Waich all the Arguments of Wrath ou'rthrowes, 
Whilſt they from it to Mercy do appeale, 
Which juſtifies all that Repentance ſhowes: 
Gov Sinnes conftetl'd with Gricfe, with oy forgines, 
That which Faith humbly leckes, Power freely giues. 
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He [who] when Pilgrims all their Trouble ſces, 
Thc taithfull Soules from Danger doth ſccure, 
And them from Fetters of Corruption frees, 
Grieu'd forthe Grieues which Mortalls muſt endure, 
Burt now tor them{fulfilling firſt Decrees ) 
He would true Reſt perpetually procure, 
At that great Court which muſt determine All, 
Eucn till CarisT rile as [udge from Adams Fall, 


IO 


Their Blood which Tyrants by euill Angels led, 

Like worthlcfle Waters lauiſh'd on the Duſt, 

From out the Altar crycs, all that was ſhed 

From Abel till (and fince) Zacharic the Iuſt, 

Toſee the Wicked with Confuſion cled, 

When judgd by Him in whom they would not truſt, 
The forrow of his Saints doth moue Gop much, 
Nolwceter Incenſe then the Sighes of ſuch. 
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Cop is not ſlacke as Worldlings do ſuppoſe, 

But onely patient wulling all to winne, * 

Times Confummarion quickly ſhall diſcloſe 

The Pectod of Mortalitie,and Sinne, 

And tor the ſame his Seruants todiſpoſe, 

Elſe charg'd by Signes the Proceſle doth beginne, 
Signes whicheach Day vpbraide vs with the laſt, 
Few areto come, ſome preſent, many palt, 
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Whar fatall Warnings do that Time preſage, 

A due Attendance in the World to breede, 

(Though oftner now) ſome v{'d incuery Age, 

And ſome more monſtrous [traight the Day preceede : 

Ah flic the Flames of that encroaching Rage, 

And arme againſt the(e Terrours which ſuccede, 
For whom the Firſt not feares, the Laſt confounds, 
As whilſt the Lightning ſhines, the Thunder wounds. 
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Whilſt threatning Worldlings with the laſt Deluge, 
Old Noah Scorne acquird, butneuer Truit, 
Though building in their Sight .his owne Refuges 
So were the People drunke with Pride and Luſt, 
Andere the comming ofthe generall Indge, 

To damne the Bad, and juſtife the Tuſt, 


Euen when the Tokens come which Carrsr aduiſd, ' 


As Noah; then, Car1sTs Words are now deſpif'd. 
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Euen as theLifes laſt Day to None was ſhown, 

Thar ſtillattending Death all mighrliueright, 

So that great Indgements Day is kept vnknown, 

To make vs watch as CaRisT were ſtil] in Sight, 

Like Virgins wiſe with Oyle ſtill of our own, 

That when the Bridegrome comes, we want not Light, 
Liue ſtill as looking Death ſhould vs (ur-prile, 


And go to Beds and Graues as we would riſe, 
E2 
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O what great Wonder that ſo tew ar* tound, 
Whom thoſe [trange Signes make grieu'd, or glad appeare! | 
Though that Day halte wiiici ſhould their Soat..s contouud, 
Or from Corruption make them ener clcare: 
If holy ferome thought he heard the Sound 
Ofthat dead Trumpct thundring in his Eare, 

Wharc jealous Cares ſhould in our Breſts be lodg'd, 

Since greater Siancrs, nearer tobe judg'd, 
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\When Will to Man, or rather Manto W1ll 
Was freely giuen, then Diſcord did beginne, 
Though Brether earſt one did another k1ll, 
OtThoſc who fit were borne Lites Race to rinne, 
Thus ſtrtuing (as it ſeem'd) who did moſt 111, 
]he Father fell, tize Sonne did ſincke in Sinne, 

Loue eAd.wm loſt, but {ain kindled Wraith, 

The Author breeding, Actor bringing Deaths 


17 

Thus at the firſt Contentious Worldlines jarr'd, 

Ot all the World when only two were Heires, 

And when that Nations were, then Nations warrd, 

Otr ſowing Hopes and reaping but Diſpaires, 

Baſe Auarice, Pride, and Ambition marr'd 

. All Concord firſt, and fram'd Death diuerſe Snares: 

Though as a Wind ſoone blaſted is our Breath, 
We furniſh Feathers for the Wings of Death, 
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Though as the ſacred Regiſter records, 
Strite is((till boyling mortall Mens Deſires) 
T he thing molt fertile which the World affords, 
Of which each litle Sparke may breede great Fires, 
Yet that portentuons Warre which CyR1sTs own Words: 
Cites as a Signe when Iudgement Earth requiress 
Itis not that which yaine Ambition bends, 
By partiall Paſlionsraiſ'd for priuat Ends. 
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Such was the Warre which in cach Age was mou'd, 
When by prepoltrous Cares from reſt re{train'd, 
Bent to be more then Mcn, Men Monſters prou'd, 
Whillt others Lords, who their owne Slaues remain'd, 
For whilſt aduancement vaine they fondlie lou'd, 
The Deuill their Soules, whilſt they but Bodies gain'd, 

So with their owne diſturbing euery State, | 

They bought Hels Horrours at too high a Rate, 
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Can1sT came below, that Soules might be relieu d, 
Not to breed Peace, but worſe then ciujll Warres, 
Broyles among Brethren,ſcarſe to be belecu'd, 
Euen twixt the Sonne,and Sire engendring Iarrcs, 
Gop muſt be plea([ 'd who eucr elſe be grieu'd 
The Goſpcls growth no Tyrants malice marres, 
As Egyprs Burdens /ſraels Strength did crowne, 
The Truth mounts moſt when Men would prefic it downe, 
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Thoſe Warres which come before that fatall Day , 
End things begunne,andendleflz things beginne, 
Are not v1 *d Broyles which States with Stcell array, 
Whilſt Worldlings would but Worldly Treaſures winne, 
No,cuen Religion muſt make Peace decay, 
And Godlincfle appeare the Ground of Sinne, 

Then letthe World expe no Peace againe, 

When ſacred Caules breed Efte&s prophane, 


22 


Such Warres haue bene, ſuch ſome are yet to be, 
VVhat muſt not once plague Ad:ms curied Brood? 
Al that the World ſo oft thoſe Flammes did ſee, 
W hich Zeale had kindled to be quenſh'd with Blood, 
Whilſt diſagreeing thoughts in deeds agree, 
Some bent for Sprituall,ſome for Temporall Good, 
He!ls Fire- brands rage whilſt Zeale doth weakly ſmoake;,. 
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All Nations once the Golpel}s Light ſhall ſee, 
That I12norance no juſt excule may breed, 
Truerth fpreads 1n ſpite of Perſecution free, 
The Blood of Martyrs is the Churches Seede, 
Jhat it contemnd ,or they condemin'd may be, 
All on the Word their Soules may ſomeryme tfced, 

The Word by which A!l Hejpe, or Harme muſt have, 

Thoſe Knowl.dge damnes, whom Confcicnce can not faue. 
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When bent to mittgathis Fathers Wrath, | 
Mans mortall Vaiie the Godhead did diſguyſle, 
The V Vorlds Redeemer was engadgd to Death, 
And rail'd Himlelte to ſhow how V Ve ſhould rylſe, 
Thoſe twelue whoſe DoGrine builded on his Breath, 
To beare his Yoke ail Nations did entyſe, 

They Terrours firſt, and then did Comfort ſound, 

For cre the Goſfpell hcale, the Law muſt wound. 
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In ftmple Men who ſeruile Trades had vſ'd, \ 
(The Wylſcit oc; the World are greateſt Fooles) 
The holy Ghoſt one Trueth,all Tongues infuſ'd, 
And made rhem teach who neuer knevyv the Scnooles, 
Yea, vvith more povver the Sou'es of Men they bruif d, 
Then Rhctorick could do vvith goiden rules, 
The Spirit (vvhen Gop the Soules of Mcn conuerts) 
Poth moue the Icachers Tongues,the Hearers Hearts, 
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As Temporall Povyer nere to the hottcſt Pole, 

Art fiift bein fprung,then ſpred in other parts, 

Oae State our all did to the Starres extoll, 

By morall Vertucs, and by Mfarciall Arts, 

Till colder Climats did that Heat controll, 

Both ſhovving ſtronger H inds,and ſtouter Hearts, 
That Miſeric Relicte,Pl1gues fo'lovving Sinne, 
S1aues Libertie, Lords Bondage did beginne 
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The Light of Heauen firſt in ch Eaſt did (ſhine, 
Then ranne the Courſe kept by the Earthlie Light, 
And did[as Zealein Realmes ] ryſe, and decline, 
Sti]l gining Dy to ſome, to others Night, 
Th- Faith oi Men yer toyl'd it firſt ro fyne, 
And lctt no Land till loath'd,not torc'd,no flight, 
The G -4darens in their Land did CyR15T confyne, 
Till to his preſence they preferr'd their Swyne. 
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Where are theſe Churches ſcuen, thoſe Lanternes ſcuen, 

Once eAſias glorie, grac'd by ſacred Scroules? 

Wirth Monſters now,as then with Martyrs euen, 

The Turke their Bodies, Sathan rules their Soules, 

Lands then obſcure are lifted vp to Heauen, 

Whole Soules like Linxes look,whilſt theirs lyke Owles, 
Thoſe whom the Word renown'd, are known no more, 
Thoſe know Gopb bclt, who ſcarle knew Men before. 
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The Worlds chiefe State old Rowe with Glory gain'd, 

Of which the lofle her Nephewes ſhame did ſeale, 

The Goſpells Truethpat Rome once taught remain'd, 

Y-rt from that puritie her Heires appeale, 

Thus temp rall Power,and Spirituall both Rowe ſtain'd 

Growne cold in Courage fir{t,and laſt in Zeale, 
The Church firſtſtood by Toyles,whilſt poore ſtill-pure, 
And ſtraight whilſt Rich being rent, fell when ſecure, 


© 
From offring Grace no N..ac the Word can ſtay, : 
Ere Iudgement come to thoſe who will receaue, 
In this lalt Age Time doth new Worlds bewray, 
T har CxR1ST a Church oner all the Earth may haue, 
His Righteouineſle ſhall barbarous Realmes array, 
It cheir firſt loue more ciuill Lands will leaue, 
To Euroze may eAmericaſucceede, 
0D may of Stones raiſe yp to eAbramSecde, 
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T he fecondAonre, ; 
| ___ | 
The Gofpell once bcing preach'd inenery Place, 
ToLands of whici our Fathers could not tell, 6 
And when the Geniles all are draw n to Grace, 
Which in the new feruſalem (hould dwell: 
Then {12!] the tubborne 7ewes that Tracth embrace, 
From which with ſuch D:{daine they did rebell, 
\Who fi:{t the Law,lalt hall the Golpell hane, 
Criisr whom he firit did call,ſhall laſt receaue, 


32 
When Gor would but be ſeru'd by f.xcobs Brood 
(By his owne Mercie,not their Merites mou'd, ) 
The Gentiles did what to their Eyes ſeem'd g00d, 
And S$1thans Slaues the workes ofDarkenefſcioy 'd, | 
They vnto Idoles oftred vp ther Blood, 
Yea bow'd to Beaſts, then Beaſts more beaſtlic prou'd, % 
Thole whom G op did not chulc,a God did chule, 
And what they made did ior their Maker vie, 
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But when that onely Soyle too narrow ſcem'd, 
To bound Gobps Glory, or to bound his Grace, 
The Gentiles Soules from Sathan he redeem'd, 
And ynto Shems did joyne of faphers Race, 
The baſtard Bands as lawtfull were eſteenyd, 
Te Strangers centred in the Childrens place, 
The Infidels grew glorious by their Faith, 
Whilſt Mercies Minions Veſlels were of Wrath. 


54 
That choſen Flock whom to Himſelfe he drew, 
Who {aw not {4cobs faulr, nor /ſraels ſinne, 
— When weregenerd, thcy degener'd grew, 

Tolend vs Light their Darkeneſſe did beginne, 
Yea,woric then we when worlt, Gops Saints they ſlew, 
And when that his Vine: yard they come to winne, Þ 

They firlt his Seruants kild.and then his Sonne, g 

Nought growes more faſt then Miſchicfe when begunne 
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Sonnes of the ſecond Match a CurrsT ſhould crowne, 
Ah bragge not you as Heritours of Grace, 
The naturall Branches they were broken downe, 
And We w1ld Oliues planted in their Place, 
Feare, feare, leſt Seas of Sinnes our Soules do drowne, 
Shall He ſpare Vs who ſpar d not eAbrams Race, 

As they for lacke of Faith, ſo may we fall, 

What ſprings in ſome, 4s rooted in vs all. 
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Till ours be full though 1ſ-aels Light lyes ſpent, 

Our Light ſhall once them co Saluation leade, 

Is Goplike Man that he ſhould now repent, 

That Promiſe which to Abrams Seede was made? 

For his great Harneſt ere that CarisrT be bent, 

The ewes ſhall hane a Church, and Him their Heade, 
Both /eWes and Gentils once, one Church ſhall proue, 
We teare their Law, they ſhall our Goſpell loue, 
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This Signe it ſeemes might ſoone accompliſt'd be, 

\ere not where now remaines that Race of Shems, 

The Gentils Dregs, and Idoles which they ſee, 

Makes them loth all, for what their Law condemns, 

To be baptiz'd yet ſome of them agree, | 

Whilſtthem their Mates, their Mates the World contemnes, 
And why ſhould we not ſecke to haue them ſau'd, 
Since firſt from them Saluation we receau'd. 
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When the Euangell moſt toyl'd Soules to winne, 
Euen then there was a Falling from the Faith, 
The ANTICHRIST his Kingdome did beginne 
To poylon Soules, yet ere the Day of Wrath 
Once ſhall Perditions Child, that Man Or S$S1NNE 
Be to the World reucal'd, and plagu'd to Death, 
Gop may by Tyrants ſcourge his Church when grieu'd, 


Yet ſhall the Scourge be ſcourg'd, the Church relicu'd. 
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The AnNTrcuRr1sSTdid come with Power and Might, 
By Signes and Wonders to delude the Eyes, 
Thus Sathan ſcemes an An cell whyles of Light, 
Thar who the Truth contemn'd, may truſt in Lies: | 
And this with Iuſh ce ſtands euen in Gops Sight, 

That he in Darkeneſle fall,the Light who flies, 

And O this is the vitermoſt of ul, 

When Gop doth giue one ou'r to his owne W111! 
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This Aduerſaric of Cyr1sTs heauenly Word, 

He ſhould himſelfe extoll by Sathans Wit, 

Ouer All thats call'd Gop or is ador'd, 

And of Iniquitie no Meanes omit, 

Though worthy of the World to be abhorr'd, 

Hein the Cuvrcu of Gopas Go ſhall ſit: 
This Hypocrite huge Miſchicfe borne to breede; 
Should looke like God, yet proue a Deuill indeege. 
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This Myſterie of Sinne which God doth hate, 
 Euen in Pa#u/s Time beganne, and fince endur'd, 
Yet could not then be known, till from the Gate, 
That which then ſtopt, was raz'd, and itafſurd, 
The-Romane Empire then it was ſo Greate, 
That of leſſe States the Luſter it obſcurd, 
The Let which then remain'd; being once remou'd, 


This AnTicuisr thgnext Aſpirer proud, 
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That ſpirituall Plague which poyſons many Lands, 
Is not the T urke nor Mahnmmet his Saint, 

Nor none who to crofſe CyrisT dire&ly ſtands, bs 
He whom the Spirit takes ſuch great Paine to paint, | 
It muſt be one who tn the Church commands, 

No Foe confef['d, but a Profefſour faint; 

For if All did him know, None would him know, 


Fain'd Friends, falle Foes! may whom: they will Ou 'cthrow: 
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Ere that Day come which tout the Tuſt adorne, 
And ſhall diſcouer euery ſecret Thought, 
The ANTICHRIST whoſe Badge whole Lands haue borhe, 
The Prophet falſe which lying Wonders wrought, 
The Beatlt with the blaſphemous Mouth, and Horne, 
Shall be reueal'd, and to Confuſion brought, 
For Cauſes hid though Gop a Space ſpare ſome, 
Their Iudgements are the heauier when they come, 
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The ſhameleſſe Whore which ſits ypon ſcuen Hills 
Whoſe Sight laſctuious riotoully roules, 
Whoſe Wine doth make Kings. drunke,ſnares thouſands wils, 
T he D-uils chicfe Baud adulterating Soules, 
The Cup of Wrath that filthy Strumper falles, 
Waoſe boundleflc Luſt no Law, no Time controules, 
That ſtumbling Blocke by whom ſo many fell, 
Shall once burne here,and ecuer in the Hell, 
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The Part where now that Whore her Court doth hold, 

Vile Babylon, abominable Towne, 

Where cuery thing, euen Soules of Men areſold, 

Low 1n the Duſt to lie ſhall be brought down, 

Her Nakednefle all Nations ſhall behold, 

And burne that Body which their Soules did drown, 
Whore( as ſhe ſow'd) ſo ſhall ſhe reape huge Euills, 
Ot the Worlds Miſtreſſe made a Den of Deuils, 


46 
Flie faithfull Chriſtians from that Sea of Sinne, 
Who hate the Whore, and the two horned Beaſt, 
Flie, flie in time, before their Gricfe beginne, 
Lelt as their Pleaſures, ſo their Plagues you taſte, 
When as the Lambe the ViRorie doth winne, 
He of tat things will make his Flocke a Feaſte, 
This Cloud diſperfd, the Sunne ſhall ſhine more bright, 
Whullt Darkeneſle paſt endeeres the preſent Light, 
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Now in the datgcrous Dayes o this laſt Age," | 
When as he knowes that CHRIST tO come prepares, 
The Deuill ſhall ike a roaring Lyon rage, 
And to catch Soutes ſhall ſet a thouſand Snares, . 
He gainlt Gops Saintes wiſe deadly Warres ſhall wage, 
Whilſt ſome Preſumption rempts, and ſome Deſpaires, 


Itrharthis Time not ſhortned were, deceau'd, 
Gops choſen Children hardly could be ſau'd. 
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Some for a glorious Vle who once did ferue, 
As Starres to Eyes, cleare Lights of Soules eſtcem'd, 
Loe, (tumbling Blockes) from their firſt Courſe doe ſyerue, 
Not what they were, elſe were not what they ſeed, 
Such juſtly damn'd (Lights Foes) as they deſerue, 
From Darkeneſſe more ſhall neuer be redeem'd, 

Church Angells all, all for Examples vſe, 

So that thcir Fall doth many thouſands. bruiſe, 
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Men ſo the World ſhall loue, Religion hate, 

That all true Zeale ſhall in Contempt be brought, 

Tie ſpirituall Lights Eclipſe ſhall grow ſo greate, 

Thar Lies the Truth, Truth ſhall a Lie be thought, 

Yet ſome (hall weigh their Works ar ſuch a Rate, 

As they Themſclues, not Canisr their Soules had bought; 
All juſt to ſeeme, not be, their Thoughts ſhall bend, 
Not bentto. edifie; but to contend, 
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Some Signes are gone which regiſtred were found, 

To rouze the World before that dreadfull Blaſt, 

But [ Ah ] what All now ſee, and I muſt found, e 

I wiſhthey were to come, or elſe were paſt, F 

Thole Signes, thoſe Sinnes I fing, do warne, ſhall wound £ 

This Age too ag, and worthy to be laſt; 

It Signes that ſhadow'd.were doth ſo deſigne, 

] mult hiſtoxific, and not diuine. 
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The Deuils laſt charge to ſhunne C1t#tsrT gaue aduyce;. 
Since all the World would beſeduc'd by Lies, 
He now whillt all adore their owne Deuyce, 
? Taints all mens Hearts,or elſe vpbraides their Eyes, 

The Froth of Vertue,and the Dregs of Vice, 
Which onely laſt, the Worlds laſt Period tryes, 

So high a point Impietie doth winne, 

Not grieu d,no,not aſham'd, men bragge of Sinne.. 
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Men with Themſelues ſo much in loue remaine, 
That Rich without, and poore within being worne, 
They (it not gorgeous) Garments do diſdaine, 
Though the firſt badge of Bondage which was borne, 
Yet pampred Bodies famiſh'd Soules retaine, 
Which ſeeke the Shadow,and the ſubſtance ſcorne, 
Ere high aduanc'd, all once muſt humble proue, 
| Thoſe firſt themſelnes muſt loath, whom Gop will loue.. 


53 
The Greateſt number now prophanely ſweares, 
And dare to Brawle,or Ieſt, name Gop in vaine, 
Yet that Heauen Thunder,or Earth burſt, nor feares, 
Leſt ſo they cruſhd, or ſwallowed ſhould remaine: 
Some vomit forth (polluting purer Eares) 
That what them farſt,may others after ſtaine, 


Afithie Tongue, and a blaſphemous Mouths, 
Ot Sathans Seed doc ſhowe a mighty Growth, 


34 

That Auarice which the Apoſtle told, 
When as the World declynes Mens Mindes ſhould ſway, 
Doth rage ſo now, that cuen their Gop for Gold, 
Not onely Men, Men in our time betray, 
To Sathan ſome for gaine their Soules hane ſold; 
Wailſt whattheir Hearts hold Trueth, their Words oair-ſay, 

By Ethnickes once thoſe muſt condemn'd remainez1 

Wao change Religion Earthlie things to gaine, 
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What Age cre this ſo many Children ſaw 
Who with their Parents (O vnhappie Stryfe) 
Plcad itil] at Law,though wronging Natures Law, 
And helpero haſte their Dcath who gaue them Lyte? - 
Now Vercuous Words to vitious Deeds do draw, 
TheLoue of God is rare,of Pleafure ryte: 

This Darkeneſſe ſhowes that it drawes nere the Night, 

oinne it mult ſhortly fall ſince at the hight, 
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Then cuen themoſt of Miſerie to make, 
The Soules of ſome which ſtil] being cuill grow worſe, 
All Serice quyte loſt in Sinne ſuch pleaſure take, 
That frozen Myndes can melt in no remorſe, 
No threatned Terrours can their Conſcience wake, 
Sjnne harh ſo much, the Spirit (o lirle force, 

No Phyſick for the Sicke which liueas ſound, 

A Sore palt (cnſe doth ſhew a deadly wound, 
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As ſuch a Burden it did burſt to beare, 

{ Through Horrour of our Sinnes) the Earth doth ſhake, 

Andihall it ſelfe oft-tymes aſunder teare, 

Ere CyxR1sT his Indgement manifeſt doth make, 

Orelle I knownot if it quake for feare, 

Ot rhat gtcat Fyre which ſhould it ſhortly ſacke + 
Theliuing Earth to moue, dead Earth doth moune, 
Yet carthlie Men then Earth more carchlie proue, 
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Whyles in ſome parts whoſe Ruines Fame renownes, 
In indignation ofher finfull Secde, 
(As Men ſhould do their Eyes) the Earth Gop drownes, 
Which thoſe to plague who the firſt cauſe did breede, 
Doth vomit Meuntaines,and doth ſwallow Townes, 
The Worlds Foundation brangling lyke a Reede, 

Whilſt with pale Hearts the panting People thinke, 

7 hat Hell will xiſc,or that the Heauen will ſinke, 
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One Earth-quake tofſ'd the Turkes imperiall Heade, 
Dayes fenſible, bur violent ſome Houres, 
Till in that Towne a monſtrous Breach was made; 
[As charg'd at once by all the damned Powers] 
I know not whether buried firſt, or deade; 
Troupes ſeem'd to ſtriue in falling with their Towers, 
Whilſt thoſe who ſtood all trembling did attend, 
That all the World| at leaſt chemſclues ] ſhould end, 
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Twix Rome and Naplesonce (in Enuies Eye) | 
What ſtateiy Townes did the Worlds Conquerours found, 
Which now we not (no, not their Ruines) ſpye, 
Being laide more low then leuell with the Ground, 
They with all theirs en-earth'd by Earth-quakes lye, | 
Whoſe Stones (drawn downe where Darknefle doth abound? 
Lyke S:ſiphus perchance a number roulles, 
Elſe Dzs builds Doungeons for the damned Soulles, 
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Late neere thoſe Parts whoſe Ruines men admire; 

Where Wealth {uperfijuous idle Wonders wrought, 

An Earth-quake ſtrange amazement did acquire, 

A Plaine conceau'd,and forth a Mountaine brought, 

Which dinerſe dayes di{ſgorged Flammes of Fire, 

And Stones whoſe Subſtance was conſum'd to nought + 
Hells Fire1tſeem'd which as Gops Wrath ſtill lights, 
Grown greatflammd forth yp-braiding Sinners fights,. 
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L.aſtin this Land our Eyes faw one of late; 

Whoſe 7errour from ſome Mindesreſts notremou'd, 

Then any elſe as{trange, though nor ſo great, 

Not violent, but vniuerſall prou'd, 

As if of N ares Courſe the threatned Dare, 

All at one Houre this Kingdome trembling mou'd, 
The olde State loathing, longing for anew, 
Earth-leapes for j0y,as ready to renews. 
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Put ah who wakes when rock'd is all this Round, 
<r {tryucs to ſtand though euen the Earth thus ſtarts ? 
Though Gop doth toff: this Ball till it rebound, 
\Who leaſt it part, rom his Corruption parts £ 
Ai chat the World fo ſenſeleſſe ſhould be found, 
Both Heaucn and Earth do ſhake,but not Mens Hearts, 

Sincc for his Word the World diſdaines to bow, 

Daumbe Crcatures do denounce Gops Iucgements now, 
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T thinke the Earth by ſuch ſtrange Throwes would tell 
How much ſhe doth herpreſent State deſpile, 
Orclicall thole whoin her Bowells dwell 
Do rouze themſclues as readie now toric, 
Her Belle thus growne Big doth ſceme to ſwell, 
As one whoſe Trauell ſoone ſhould her fur-priſe, 
And yet her Brood ſhe Viper-like mult free, 
Whoſe Courſe mult end when Theirs beginnes to be, 
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As Gon that Day of Doome ſtrives to make known, 
By Monſtrous Signes which may amaze the Mind, 
That Indgement Great by Iudgements is fore-ſhown, 
Whilſt all che Weapons of his Wrath hane ſhin'd, 
That others may(whilſt ſomereſt thus ouer-thrown) 
Stand in the fornace of Affliction fin'd, 

For {till the Wretched moſt Religious proue, 

Andott Examples more then DoGrine moue, 
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The Sword of Gop ſhall once be drunke with Blood, 
And Surfette on the Fleſh of thouſands {laine 
Ot thoſe who(tollowing Euili)do flee from Good, 
And (ſcorning CxR15T)profeſle to be prophane, 
From Gops Winc-prefle of Wrath ſhall flow a Flood, 
Waich thil with Blood their Horſes Bridles ſtaine, 
None may avide,nor yet can flie his fight, 
When arm'd with Vengeance Gov doth thundring fight. 
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When Father-like Gop chaſtifing his Child, 
Plagu'd all the SubjeRes for their Soueraignes Crime, 
What Thouſands then were from the World « xi!d? 
Euen in three Dayes ( ſo ſoone turnes Fleſh ro Slyme J 
The Earth made waſte Men had no more dcfald, 
Had but one Angell warr'd alitle Time, 

Since by Gops Word the World did made remaine, 

Lefle then his Looke may ruine ir againc, 


68 


The Peſtilence of Wrath chiefe Weapon thougher, 
Which of all plagues the PLAGve is onely cald, 
As if All elſe (reſpeRing it) were noughtr, 
It hath ſo much the Minds of Men appald, 
Tiat Wound by Gops owne Hande ſcemes only wrought, 
Whoſe mediat Meanes ſ{carſe reſt to Reaſon thrald-: 
That which we not conceaue, admire we muſt, 
And in Gops Power aboue our Knowledge truſt. 


69 
That poyſon'd Dart whoſe Power none can gaine-ſtand, 
Gop rarely vfd intime of greateſt Wrath, 
And had it once bur brangled in his Hand, 
All trembling ſtood. (as twixt the Jawes of Death) 
Then now itſelfe,the Fame more fcar'd this Land, 
Of this great Frenſie which infe&s the Breath: 
; Arhing thought ſtrange by Habit homely proues, 
Whar firſt all Gricte, at laſt all Seuſe remoues, 


i. 

Once in one Age, few Dayes, and in few Parts, 
The Peſt ſome People to Repenrance vrg'd, 
And did with Terrour ſtrike the ſtrongeſt Harts, 
Whilſt his Vine-yard the Heauens great Husband pure'd, 
The Qantuer of whoſe Wrath did rajne down Darts, 
By wh.ch of late what Kingdome was not ſcourg'd: 

So that Men now not feare that VVhip of Cop, 


Like Boyes oft beatcn which contcmne the Rod. 
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Loin this ſtately Ile admir'd ſo much, 
What Prouince,no, what Towne hath not bene pind,, 
By that abhorrd Diſeaſe which ſtrikes who touch, 
Wiilſt Byles the Body, Madnefle (wells the Mind? 4 
Ah of ſome Townes the Anguiſh-hath bene ſuch, 
That All, all Hope of (afetie had refign'd, 

Whilſt Friendes no Comfort gaue, no, no Reliefe, 

The Sickneſſc only(not the Death) bred Griete, 
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This raging Ague burſts ſo vgly out, 

Till Men of thoſe whom they loue beſt, are dread, 

Then Danger all in euery thing do doubt, 

Men by the Plague made Plagues as Plagues are fled, 

And are with Horrour compaſÞd round about, 

When that Contagion through the Aire is{pred, 
The Air which firſt our Breath abuſ'd doth {tame, 
It poylon'd {0 but Poyſons vs againe.. 
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What thing more wretched can imagin'd be, 
Then is the Towne where once the Botch abounds? 
There nor one Senſe reſts from ſome Burden free, 
Three doc infe&, and Two (though pure)beare Wounds, 
Oft in one Hole Heapes tarown ar once we ſee, 
As where to buric Menfear'd Want of Bonnds, 
Yea whulſt in Plaintes they ſpend their plaguie Breath, 
Of all things which are fear'd the leaſt is Death. 
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Death (whilſt noDrogue this Feners Force ou'rthrowes ) 
Ott ere the Patient the Phyſitton claimes, 
The Airethey draw their Heate ſtill higher blowes, 
Till enen what ſhould refreſh thus moſt enflames, 
Ot damned Soules the State their Torment ſhowes, 
\Who gnaſh their Teeth as cold whilſt Fire enflames, 
And twix their Paines this Difference only winnes, 
Death eades the One, the Other but beginnes, 
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To plaguethoſe Parts where Cad s5Ts own Troupes do dwell, 
The Angell which deſtroyes hath moſt bene bent, 
That whom Words could not moue, Wounds may compell, 
_ EreRuinecome; in Time now to repent, 
By Paine on Earth made thinke of Paine in Hell, 
As this they flie, that Thatthey may preuent: 
What can diſcourage thoſe whome Cur tsT doth loue, 
To whom Ewill Good, Griefe Ioy, Death Lite doth prouc? 


76 
Where we ſhould alwayes fight the Heanen to gaine, 
By Prayers, Plaintes and charitable Deedes, 
To raiſe vp Earth on Earth our Strength we ſtrain, 
So baſe a Courage worldly Honour breedes, 
This doth prouoke the Darts of Gops Diſdaine, 
By which ofſome the wounded Conſcience bleedes, 
All headlongs runne to Hell whoſe Way is eucn, 
Butby anarrow Path are drawn to Heauen, 
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Of Vengeance now the Store-houſe opned Nands, 
O whata Weight of Wrath the World now beares/ 
Through Terrour ſtraight why tremble not all Lands, 
When GopinRage a Throne of Juſtice reares? 
And pours down Plagues whilſt brandiſhing his Brands, 
The Peſt being paſt the World next Famine feares: 

Still thinke that Miſchicfe neuer comes alone, 

Thoſe who feare more what is the leſlſe doe mone. 
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Since that the World doth loath celeſtia!l Food, 
Thar ſpirituall Manna which Soules NeCtar proues, 
By Grace drawn forth from the Redeemers Blood, 
A Gitt ( no Guerdoun ) giuento whom heloues, 
Thoſe who terreſtriall things thinke onlf&good, 
Them Want ſhall trie whom no Aboundance moues , 

For Ah of ſome ſofat the Bodies be, 

That of their Soules they not the Leanncſle ſee, 
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Gons Creatures (oft condemn'd) ſhall once accuſe 
Tiole who in VVantonn. {- them vaialy ſpcnr, 
An4jultly what vojuſtly they abuſe, 
Shall vaco them more (paringly be t-nt, 
That witch they now tupe flioufly ve, 
Shall C made a Curſc ) nor 7 at»res Neede content, 
A barren Soulec thould haue a barren Earth, 
Oft cemporall Plentie breedes a ſpiricuall Dearth, 
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Thoſe in the Duſt who {till propbanely roule, 
Whole thornie Thoughts do chock tht heauenly Seede, 
W1ch by the Word was {»wn in-cuery Soule, 
Shall tkewiſc want whar ſhould cheir Bodies feede, 
Whar Moſt they truſt,ſhiI! once their Hopes controule, 
By earthly Hunger heauenly 1 hiril to breede, 
Thus thoſe (like Babes) whoſe ludgement is not deepe, 
V Vho {corn'd a Treaſure ſhall tor Trifles weepe, 
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What Sauces ſtrange ( a Fault which Cuſtome clokes) 

To vrge the Bodies Appetit are made, 

Which Narureslelfc ſufhciently prouokes, 

But of the Soule when carnall Cares it leade, 

The Appetite which (AheucnNacure chokes); 

What Artis v®dro quicken it when deade? 
VVhen Bodies do too much, Soules nought diſgeſt, 
But when the Others faſt, are fit ro fealt. 
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Baſe Belly-gods whoſe Boord is Sathans Bate, 
Whoſe Iadgements to your Taſte reſt only thralls 
The Lord 1n wrath ſhall cur away your Meate, 
And for your Honny furniſhyou with Gall, 
Like lothſome Beaſts ſince you the Acornes eate, 
Yctlooke not vp to fce from whence they fall, 
Sonnes prodigall who from your Father ſwerue, 
You keeping worle then>wine, ſhall juſtly fterues 
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To wik-n ſome which ſleep? in Sinne as dead, 
Toc LorbereCnR1sT do come :1] Srates to try, 
Since being abu 'd,ſhilfbreake the Stufte of Bread, 
And 1s we him make Earth vs fruits deny, 
Tae Corne ſhall wizhcr,and the Grafl. ſhiil fade, 
Then ro nurce Men being rathcr bent to die, 

As dutifull ro him by whom they breed, 

G oDs Creatures purc,his Rebels ſcorne to feed. 
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Now in this Tyme which is the laſt cſtrem'd, 
Th-- Spirits impure do all in one conſpyre, ; 
And worke that Gop by Men may be blaſphem'd; 
T-» purchaſe partners of eternall Fire, 
That who ſhould them condemue, hath vs redeem'd,, 
Makes Enute blow the Bellowes of their Ire, 

1he wicked Anvells irritated thus, 

Not ſccke their ſafctie, bur to ruine vs. 
More neere doth draw Saluation to the Tuſt, 
Tac more the Dragons Mind doth Fnuie wonnd, 
That Men(the Slauces of D-ath,the Sonnes of Duſt) 
As Heires of Heaucn,with Glory ſhould be crown'd,' 
And that perperuall paines they ſuffer muſt, 
Though (all Immortall\to no Bodies bound? 


Nought truce repole ro the enuious brings, 
Who their owne harme,or others good ſtill tings 
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MansFoe who firſt Confuſion did deuiſe, 
(By longFxperience grown profound in sk1ll) 
Through ſtrength oft try'd our Weakn: fle doth deſpiſe, 
And knowes what beſt may ſ-rne each Soule to kill, 
He to his parr our Paſſions doch entiſe, 
And to bctray our Wit corrvpts ont Will: 
Whom Gop not evardes thoſe Satan ſoone ray winne, 


Whilſt Force doth charge without and Fraud within, 
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That Hcire of Hell whomyutilie Gop rejeds, 
Who {ought by ſubriltic all Soules to blind, 
Nor onely Shatts in fecret now directs, 
By Inſpirations poyſoning the Mind, | 
Bur cuen a Banner boldly he ere&s, 
As this Worlds Prince by publick power deſign'd, 

From {hape tO ſh IPC this Preters thus reNnlouecs, 

Who firſt a Foxe,and lait a Lyon proues, 
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He fince his Kingdome now ſhould end ſo ſoone, 
Dorh many Cerce:,and DMeaeas make, 
That can obſcure the Sunne,and charme the Moone, 
Raiſe vp the Dead,and make the Liuingquake, 
Whilſt they by PiGtures perſons haue vndone, 
Do giue toſ{ome, from others ſubſtance take: 

Three Elements tneir tyrannic doth thrall, 

But oft the fourth takes Vengeance of them all, 
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Whilſt in his Hand the Bolts of Death he beares, 

Still watching Soules the crattic Hunter lyes, 

With inward Fancies,and with outward feares, 

Whom he may tempt continuallic he trycs, 

Whyles [rumbling Horrour]ſounds aſſault theeares, 

Whyles Monſtrous Formes paint Terrour in the Eyes: 
He who with Gob euecn 1n the Heauen durſt firiue, 

 Thinkes {oone on Earth Mens Ruine to contrine, 
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As many did poſlcil d by Spirits remaine, 
When firſt Cur1sT came Saluation to beginne, 
£0 lykewiſe now before he come againe, _ 
Some Bodies daylie which they enter in, 
Þy deſp'rat meanes would be diſpatch'd of paine, 
Elſe(bound in Body) looſe their Soules to Sinne, 
And if that GoDnot interpol['d his Power, 
Straight cuery Soule Hells Tyrant would denoure, 
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In ſome whom Gop permits him to abuſe, 
The Lord of Darkeneſſe doth at dineriſe Houres 
His ſubtill Subſtance fraudfullie infuſe, 
Till they his Spirit, his Spirit their Soules'deuoures, 
He as his owne doth all their Members yle, 
And they [as Babes with Knines] worke with his Powers; 

O monſtrous Vnion, Miracle of Euils, 

Which thus wigh Men incorporats theDeulll3! 
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When earſt in Delphos after vglie cryes, 
ThePrieſtreſſe Pithia ſeeming to be ſage, 
Big by the Deuill delynered was of Lies, 
She to the Terrour of that ſenſelefle Age, 
Still panting,ſwolne, Hell famming through herPyes,. 
Roard forth Reſponſes by Prophetick Rage: 
She to her Lond whilſt proſtituted thus, 
AnImage was of whom he filles with ys. 
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Ofthoſe whoare poſſeſſ'd in ſuch a ſort, 
Some to themſclugg whom Sathan doth accuſe, 
They Mad(or He1h them)whyles bragy whyles'ſpore, 
And whilſt they would chcLookers on abuſe, 
Do ſecrets (to themſclues not known) reporr; 
And of all Tongues the Eloquence can vle, 
All what each Age deuiſ*d obſcruing ſtill, 
The De-uill knowes much, but vends it all roi}: 
+] 
O Heauens be hid, and loſe thy Light O Sunne!' 
Since in the World (O what a fearefull thing!) 
The Dzuill of ſome ſo greata power hath wonne, 
That what was theirs he doth in bondage bring, 
Then from their Bodie ſpeakes(as from a Tunne, ) 
As ſounds from Bells,or Floods through Rockes do ring; 
Deare Saujour ryſe,and in a Tuſt difdaine, 
This Serpent bxuiſe,this Liwiarhanraine, 
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The S:1ne, and Moone, now ofren-times looke paic, 
(As if aſhim'd the Shame of Men to ſee) 

Or clſe grown old. their force beginnes totaile, 
Tat thus ſo oft eclipſ'd their Beauties be, 
And ouer th.ir Glo: y Darkenefle doth preuaile, 
Woilſt faint for Griefe their Ruine they foreſce, 

For (as ſaperflaous) they muſt ſhortly fall, 

When as the light of Ligat doth lighten all. 
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The H2auenlie Bodies[as being grown leffe ſtrong] 
Do ſeeme more flicke,ſ as wearie of their Race] 
So that Tyme reſts rcform'd [as being runne wrong] 
All Climars ſtil] new Temperatures embrace, 
What ſtrange Effeds mult follow then ere Jong. ? 
Some Starres ſeeme new,and others change their place, 

So altred is theſtarrie Courts Eſtate, 

Altrologues want intelligence of late, 
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Each element by diuerſe. Signes hath ſhowne, 
That ſhortly euill mutt be diſcern'd from 20g, 
The Earth (ag'd Mother) now is Barren gro 
Whoſe Wombe oft worne;now torne, doth f ile in Brood, 
And may (fince ſtaggering clc) be ſoonc ou rrhrowne.. 
What wonder? Weake througn Age and drunke with Blood: 
With Blood which (till ro God forVe ngeancecryes, 


And (as o'reburden'd) groning proucling lyes. 
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The 1iquid Legions by tumultuous Bands, 
Whoſe bellowing Billowes to tranſcend contend, 
Do whyles vſurpe.whyles l-aue polſcſſed Lands, 
In Modders ferti!l, fiſhes rarely Icnd, 
Whilſt crown'd with Clouds cach murmuring Mountain ſtands 
Which a&:d fi-{t, bur ſuffer muſt in end, 
A mighty Change Heaucns Monarch novy concludes, 


Floods f:ſtquenſh'd flams,flams iraight ſhall kind floods, 
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The Aire whoſe Power impetuous Nought can bound, 


p 


Doth cicc all Soules to Gops Great Parliament, 

Whilſt chundring Tempeſts roare a rumblingSound, 

And thelaſt TrumpetsTerrour repreſent, 

Thoſe Blaſts denounce the Ruine of this Round, 

Which Heauen in Showres ſecemes weeping to lament: 
Thus Waters waſh, Winds wipe, and both conſpire, 
That Eazth ſo purg'd may be prepard for Fire. 


I'Q90 


The Water, Earth, the Aire would it ouwrrthrow, 
Whoſe Rage by Ruine only is repre, 
The High things ſtill inſulting ou'r the Low, 
Till once the Higheſt haue conſum'd the Reſt, 
The fourth muſt end what the firſt three fore-ſhow, 
Whoſe proofe ts laſt reſeru'd as being the Bet, 

A firic Triall euery thing defines, 

And All atlalt to a PerfeRion finks, 
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Then tures Selfe not ſtrong as of before, 
Y celdes Fruits deform'd as from a baſtard Szede, 
That monſtrous Minds may be admir'd no more, 
Whilſt monſtrous Bodies more Amazement breede, 
All the Portentuous Brood of Beaſts abhorre, 
And ſince prodigious ominoufly dreade, 
From their firſt Forme ſince all things thus decline, 
All in another Shape muſt ſhortly ſhine. 
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Few Signes or none remaine Mens Minds to moue, 
Till of the Sonne of Man the Signe craue Sight, 
That Glory which ynſpeakable doth proue, 
CuR1sTs Subſtance, no, his Shaddow, yet our Lights 
Whoſe Majeſtie,and Beautie,from aboue, 
Shall ere he ſhine,make all about be bright, 
The Comming of the Lo that Signe bewrayes, 
As Lightning Thundcr, as the Sunne his Rayes, 
H 
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Yet this vile Age(what Rage? ) ſome Mockers breedes, 
That biz with Scorne di{dainfully dare ſay, 
What change mad Minds with ſuch fond Fancies feedes, 
From the ficſt Forme fince nought below doth {tray, 
The Sommer Haruelt, Winter Spring ſuccedes, 
The Moone doth ſhine by Night, the Sunne by day,. 

Males procreart, and Females do conceaue, 

Some dayly Lite do loſe, ſome it receauc? 
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O Atheiſts vile, elſe Chriſtians voyde of Care, 

From Gops Tribunall who in vaine appeale, 

That CaR1sT to judge the World doth ſtraight prepare, 

You thus[ contemning Signes ]a S1gne reucale, 

Whoſe Harts 0bdurd the Neareneſle doth declare, 

Of your Damnations,our Saluations Seale, 
And whilſt yaur Hart both Heauen, and Hell derides, 
Your Indgement Heauen, your Torment Hell prouides; 
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Yet fooliſh Sonles their Pleaſures ſtill affeR, 
And marrying Wiues what Mirth may moue deuiſc, 
But whilſt aſleepe their Safetic they negle&, 
CnrisT (as a Theete)againſt them ſhall ariſe, 
And{in aRage) when they Him leaſt exſpe&, 
Shall flouthfull Seruants ſuddainly ſurpriſe, 
As Such ſhall wiſhſ their Talents ftrifly try'd] 
That from his Face them Hilles, them Hells might hide. 
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O Multitude, O:multitude as Sand! 
A day of Horrour ſtrange ſhall Rraight appeare; 
Come downand tn the threſhing Valley ſtand, 


 Thethreſhing Valley(lo)the Lorp drawes neare, 


And elſe doth take(take heed) his Fanne in Hand, 
Light Soulcs as Chaffe with Wind euaniſh heere, 
The Haruelt 1s ripe,and the Wine-preſſe is full, 
Yea Wickednelle ou'rflowes : ali Harts are dull, 
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Scale, Viall, Trumpet, Seuenth,opens, poures,ſounds, 
What doth notintimate Gops Great Decree, 
Which Natures Courſe, Mans Faith,Gops Mercy bounds, 
Euen ina time, when Time no more ſhould be, 
The Firets kindlingelſe which AH confounds, 
Gops Hand(lo)writes, his Ballance raiſ'd we ſee: 
When Souls are weighrd[G oDs wondrous Works to crown] 
The Weightie muſt moune yp, the Light fall down, 
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But ere the Depthes of Wrath Ienter in, 

When as Repentance ſhall no more haue place, 

As Gop a while deferres ſome Soules to winne, 

I will tuſpend my Furie for a Space, 

Thatere the Hight of Horrour do beginne, | 

My Thoughts may bath amidſt the Springs of Grace, 
To cleare ſome Soules which Sathan ſeekes to blind, 
Loxp purge my Spirit, illuminat my Mind. - 
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Hl Angels Him connoy,C Sants attend, G. 

(T he Eeanont asSaves kall fled before his F ace) k 
Y IST io the Clouds With Glo y doth deſcend, by 
CWub Mi jeAre,and T errour,Puwer,and Grace: Gh 


= Woat flie, walke, grow, ſwim, All What may ende,do end, 
EF arth, «Air, and Sea, All purg din litle Space, 


<3 Strange Preparation that great Court preceede, 
<= Woere All mnt mcet whom any Age did breede, Fa 
ny. -- (6 2h; ths of 6-4 « th th. 


Dm Mmortall Mims aRcn Ruler ofthe Rounds, 
2 N| a Embaume my Boſome with a ſecret Grace, 
Whiltt lifted vp aboue the vulgar Bounds, 
Bel) (\> SS) A Path not pau'd my Spirit aſpires to trace, 
G33) That with braſen Breath may rore forth Sods 
To ſhake the Hart, fixe Palencfle in the Face: 
Lorp make my ſwelling Voyce (amighty Winde } 
Lift vp the Low, beate downe the lofty Mind. 
2 
What dreadfull Sound doth thunder in my Eares? 
What pompous Splendor doth tranſport mine Eyes? 
 Iwotnot what aboue my ſelfe me beares, 
* He comes, He comes who all Hearts Secrets tries, 
Showrt, howr for loy who long haue rain'd down Teares, 
Houle, houle for Griefe in Eale who wallowing lies, 
Now ſhall be built and on Eternall Grounds, 
The Hight of Horrour, Pleaſure palſhing Bounds, 
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Now no more firme the Firmamenrt doth lie, 
As leapesthe Deere fled from the Hunters face, 
Loc,ly ke a Drunkard rcels the Cryſtall Skie, 
As Garments olde degraded from their grace, 
All folded vp the Azure Pallions ſpy,' 
Which with a noyſe doth yaniſh from the Place, 
The Lanterne burnt, Light vtters vtter Worth, 
- Drawne are the Hingings, MA1tsT1E comes forth, 
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Who can abide the Glory of that ſighr, 
Which kils the Lining,and the Dead doth raile, 
With Squadrons compaſl 'd, Angclls lamming bright, 
Whom Thouſands ferue,ten thouſand Thouſands praiſe, 
My Soule entranc'd Reſt rauiſh'd with that Light, 
Whole leaſt-leaſt part may all the World amaſe, 
That of our Spirit which doth the Powers condenſe, 
Of muddie Morrtalls farre tranſcends the ſenſe, 
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A Fyre before him no reſiſtance findes, 

Fierce ſounds of Horrour thunder in each eare, 

The noyce of Armies, Tempeſts, and Whirle-windes, 

A weight of Wrath,more then ten Worlds can beare,. 

Thinke what a Terrour ſtings diſtrated Mindes, 

When Mountaines melt,and Valleyes burſtfor feare, 
Whar?what mult this in gailtie Mortalls breed, 
Whilſt all this All lands trembling like a Reed? 
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The God of Battells Battell doth intend, 

Todaunt the Nations,and to fetter Kings, 

He with all Fleſhin Indgement tocontend, 

Ar Mid-night comes as on the Mornings wings, 

O tyme of Ruineending without End, 

Huge time of Vengeance where all ballanc'd hings! 
The Loxps Great Day,a Day of Wrath and Paine, 
Whole Night of Darkencfle neuer cleares againe. 
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The third Honre, 


7 
Thar Element ſtill cfeare in{pight of Nights, 
Watch as moſt ſubtill moanted vp abaue, 
To kindle there perchance thoſe glorious Lights, 
Waich dy'd by it,as deckt by Beautie moue, 
Otcurious Fancies elſe to ſtay the Flights, 
As which may not be tonch'd,a bounds did proue, 
That they preſume no higher things to ſce, 
Thea are the Elements of which they be, 


8 


Marke how £ol;an Bands looſ'd from the Bounds 

Where them in Fetters the Eternall keepes, 

As 1t the angrie Spirit of all the Rounds, 

Like Tyrants ragestill Heauen to quenſh them weepes, 

Whoſe rumbling Furie whillt ic all confounds, 

Whyles cleaues the Clouds, whyles parts the deepeſt Deepes 
By Noyle abone,and Violence below, 
Earth-quake and Thunder both at once to ſhow. 
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Enen ſo Fire which was made(nought to annoy) 

Toliquid Limits clo{'d with Clouds retire, 

Leſt what it foſters, it might elſe deſtroy, 

O when enlarg'd and kindled by Gops Ire, 

It him at Midnight doth as Torch conuoy, 

All all will feeme a PrRam1d of Fyre, 
To Gop what is this Vniuerſall Frame? 
Now but aMoatc,at laſt alitle Flame? 


IO m 


The Axell-trees on which Heauens Round doth mone, 

Shrunke from their Burden both fall broken downe, 

Thoſe which to Pilots point out from aboue 

. Their Wayes through Waues toricheſſe or renowne, 

And ſo (though fix'd) the Strayers helpers proue, 

Nights ſtately Lampes borne inan Azure Crown, - 
Thoſe guyding Starres may as notneedfull fall, 
When worldlings wandrings are accompliſh'd all, 
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The third Houre, 
ys 
The Vagabonds aboue,laſciuious Lights, 
Which from fond Mindes which did their Courſe admire, 
By ſtrange Efes obleru'd from ſeuerall hights, 
[As Deities JAltats Idolesdid acquire, 
1hrown from their Spheares expol 'd to Mortalls fights, 
As abje& Aſhes, excrements of Fire, | 
Thcey in their Ruines (farre from what before) 
- Shall damane the Nations which did them adores 


I'2 


With Ludgings twelue defign'd by {cuerall Signes, 
Now falls that Building more then Cryſtall cleare, 
Which the dayes Eye (though circling all) confynes, 
Still tempring Tymes,and ſeaſoning the Yeare, 
All temporall Light (no more to ryſ(e) declynes, 
That Glory may eternallie appeare, 

All then being Inftnit,no bounds attend, 

Tymes and halfe tymes being paſt, Tymetakes atrend, 


13 

As flymie Vapours whilſt like Starres they fall, 

Shor trom their Place do hurle alongſt the Skie, 

The Pleiades, Aritnurus, Orion,all | 

The gliſtring Troupes [Lights languiſhing]do die, 

Lyke other. Creatures to confuſion thrall, 

They from the Flammes (as Sparkes from Fyre) do flie, 
The Heauens at laſt grieu'd for their falling Spheares, 
(Allelſe dry'd vp) weep dawn their Starres for Teares, 


14 

As Leatcs ſrom.Trees,the Starres from Heauen do ſhake,. 
Darke Clouds of Smoake exhauſting thoſe of Raine, 
The Mooneall turnesto Blood, the Sunne growes Blacke,. 
Which-whiltt thoſe Monſtrous Formes they do retaine, 
Ot Vengeance Badges,Signes of Ruine make; 
And notecipſ'd by vſuall meanes remaine, 

Thoſe common Lights obſcur'd; the Iuſt ſhine brighe, 

The Wickedenterin Eternall Night, 
by 15. Whill 


The third Haurt.. 
15 
Vyuilſt ſtaggering reels this Vniuerſall Frame, 
The Hqauens bow down with Gop as being his Seat, 
His Scepter Iron, hts Throne a fyrie Flame, 
To braile the Mighty, and to fyne the Great, 
VVho ot his Glory can the Greatneſle dreame 
VVhoonce was valued at alitle Rate? 
; Gov by his Word did firſt make all of nought, 
4 And by his Wocd ſhalljudge All of each thought, 


16 


When Gop his people did together draw 
On S:0ns Mount toregilter his Wall, 
Heſithat they might attend with reuerent Aw ] 
C ame clad with Cloads ſterne Trumpets ſounding ſhrill, 
And threarned Death, (whilſt thundring forth his Law) 
To all that durſt approach the trembling Hill- 
What compaſicd with Death he thus did giue, 
Ah,who can keep,or violat,and liue? 


17 
Since this confounding Forme did (Myndes to tame, 
That of their Yoke all might che burden know) 
Thoſe dreadfull Statutes terriblie proclaime, 
All Fleſh for feare ſhall fade away below, 
How they were kept when Gop a count doth claime, 
A tyme of Terrour more then words can ſhow, 


He gaue in Mercie, ſhall exaQt with Ire, 
The Mountaine {moak'd, the World ſhall burne on Fire, 


I8 


In ſpight of Natures powers which then exſpyre, 

Through liquid Limits breaking from aboue, 

Lo down-ward tends the Tempeſt of this Fyre, 

The Airte Region doth a Fornace proue, 

To boyle her Gueſts the Veſſclls of Gops Ire, 

Waich torturd there can no whereelſe remoue, 
Flammes which ſhould ſtill for their confuſion rage, 
Thus kindled firſt perchance nought can aſlwaga 
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T he ſecond Hou ve 
| 19 

The growing Creatures which doe mount moſt high, 
And as their earthly Bounds they did diſdaine, 
Would(whilſttheir Tops encroach vpon the Skie) 
Baſe Men vpbraide who not their Strength doe ſtraine 
Wrh heauenly Helps {till higher vp to flie, 
And ſpurne at Earth where rooted they remaine, 

Thoſe leauie Bands while as they fan the Air, 

As fitteſt Baits for Fire firſt kindle thair, 


20 


Who can imagine this and yet not mourne? 

What Battell muſt ſuccede this huge Alarme? 

Of Lebanon the ſtately Cedars burne, 

The Pines of /dus fall without an Arme;, 

The fertill Forreſts all to Flames do turne, 

And waſte the World which they were wont to warme: 
To plague proud Sinners enery thing accords, 
What Comfort once,Confuſion now affords, 


-b 


The ſmoaking Mountaines melt like Waxe away, 

Elſe ſfincke for Feare (O morethen fearfull things / ) 

They which the Fields with Riuers did array, 

As it toquenſh their Hear,drinke yp their Springs, 

Like faded Flowres their drouping Tops decay, 

Which crown'd with Cloudes ftretch'd through the Air their 
As did the Raine, the Fire doth ſeaſe all bounds, [ wings, 
What Laſt che Firlt, the Laſt ac Firft confounds, 


22 


Then of That Birth Hills ſhall delivered be, 
Which big by Nature they ſolong haue borne, 
Though ir fond Morrtalls ( Slaues by being frec) 
To wake Abortiues haue their Bellies torne, 
Gold as when Midas wiſh ( O juſt Decree!) 
Shall low ſuperfluous Couetice to ſcorne, 

What of All elſe did meaſure once the Worth, 


Shall then ly loath'd by Aguous Earth ſpued forth, 
—_ 
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The thir 4 Houre 
2 

The godly Kings wiſe Sonne "Th Oph:r brought 
With Ethnickes j joyn'd [ all welcomeare for Gaines) 
What Spaniards now in other Worlds haue ſought, 
That golden Fleece ſtill winne, and worne with Parnes, 
And yet it laſt which ail this Trouble wrought, 
From molten Mountaines (hill ow'rflow the Plaines: 

Ah, ah curſt Gold what mak'ſt thou not Men doe, 

Being ſought oucrall the Earth, and in it ro? 


24 

Fond Coueting made our firſt Parents fall, 
And ſince the fame hath ſti:l held downe thcir Race, 
Whoſe Tudgem:nts were te ſenſlefle things made thrall; 
Which Gop moſt low, and they moſt high do place, 
Nought in themſclues, to vs by vs made All, br 
The which we firſt, and thenthey all things grace, 

Bar ſtraight diffolu'd they ſhall to Hell repaire, 

To braue a Multitude by {ca drawn thaire, 


25 


At Heauen (when hence) if certaine to arriue, 
Theſe barbarous Soules were well, who free from Noy, 
Walke naked, feede on Herbes, and for Nought {trine, 
But ſcorne onr Toyles, whoſe Treaſure is their Toy, 
As eAdam firſt(when innocent ) they liue, 
And goldleſſe thus the golden Age en joy, 
We barbarous are in Deedes, and r A in Show, 
Toolitle they, andah roo much-we know. 


4 26 


What huge Deluge of Flames enflames my Mind, 
Whilſt inward Ardour that without endeeres, 
A Light ou'rflowing Light doth make me blind, 
The Sea a Lanterne, Earth a Lampe appeares, 
That cryftall Couering burn'd which it confin'd, 
The Way to Ruine fatall Lightning cleares, 

Duſt equalls all which vato it returne, 

All Creatures now one funcrall. Fire doth burne, 
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T he third Honre, 
2 

The ſtately Birds which "We AAP to Hon, 

'Whole Pourtraits did great Emprours Powers adorne, 
Whilſt generonſly thair- Race they ſtriu'd to proue, 
Which Titans Beames with bended Eyes had borne, 
Shall fall down headlongs burning from aboue, 

(As Phaeton was faind) Ambitions fcorne: 
As fat to fall who of themſclues preſume, 
Thoſe raging Wrath doth at the firſt conſume. 


28 


The ſixt and laſt of that vnmatched Kind, 

(If each of them doth liue a thouſand Yeeres) 

Shall Sabboth haue in Aſhes ſtill confin'd, 

Whoſe Birth, Death, Neſt, and Tombe all one appeares, 

That only Bird which ouer all others ſhin'd, 

[As ouer all Lights that which Nights-Darkenefle cleazes, 
He from renuing of his Age by Fire, 
Shall be preuented ere that it exſpire, 


29 


The Salamander which ſtill V:*lcan lou'd, 
And choſe ſmall Wormes which in hote Waters dwell, 
This lives in Fire, that dies from itremou'd, 
But thoſe laſt Flames ſhall both from Breath expell, 
Thoſe, Creatures thus by burning Heat oft prou'd, 
Show tortur d Soules may pine, yet.breath in Hell, 

If thoſe 1n Fire(and with Delight) remaine, 

May not the Wicked liuean Fire with Paine. 


30 

That pompous Bird which till in Triumph beares, 
Rould in a Circle his oſtentiue Taile, 
With Starres(asitto brauethe ſtarrie Spheares) 
Then ſeemes at once to walke, to flic, to ſaile, 
His Fleſh which kept nought to Corruption weares, 
Againſt D<ſtruRion ſhall not now prevaile, 

Thoſe painted Fowles (hall then be Baites for Fire, 

As painted Fooles be now for endlefle Ire, 
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The thirdHoure, 


31 | 
The Indian Griphon Terrour of all Eyes, - 
That flying Giant, Nwmbrod of the Air, 
The ſcalie Dragon whichin Ambulhlyes, 
To watch his Enemie with a Martial Care, 
Though breathing Flames, touch'd by a Flame ſtraight dies, 
And all wing'd Monſters made(lince hurcfull) rare, 
Types of firong Tyrants which the Weake oppreſle, 
Thoſe rauznous great Ones Prey vpon the Lelle, 


32 
Their nimble Feathers then ſhall nought1 import, 
Which with their Wings both leuel! Sea and Land, 
The Faulcon fierce, and all that a&iue Sort, 
Which by their Burden grace a Princes Hand, 
Andſthey tor Prey, their Bearers bent for Sport ] 
Do thrall great Monarches which euen bes command, 
Ere fallen on Earth their Aſhes quenſhed bes 
Whom ſoard of latealoft Men ſcarſe could ſee. 


33 
Thoſe Birds [ but turn'd ro Duſt ] againe ſhall raine, 
Which mutinous 1frael with a Curſe receau'd, 
Ana thoſe for Sport ſo prodigally ſlaine, 
For which (what ſhame) ſome Belly-monſters crau'd 
Long Necks like Crans their Taſtes to entertaine, 
From which the Puzn1x hardly can be ſau'd, 
In Bodies baſe whoſe Bcllies ſtill are full, 
The Soules are made (choak'd with grofle Vapours ) dull, 


34 


The feathred Flockes which by a Notion ſtrange, 

(I know not how inſpir'd or what they ſee) 

Orittheir inward Following outward Changes 

As true Aſtrologues gathering Stormes foreſce, 

In quaking Cloudes their murmuring Troupes which range, 

To waile, or warne the World hin'd on ſome Tree, 
Noughtynto them this Generall Wracke fore-ſhowes, 
Men, Angels, no,notCurtsT[as Man Jfore-knowes, * L 
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The third Houre. 


35 | 

The rage of Tyme thoſe Changelings to appeale, 
Like fained Friends who Fortune only wooe, 
Which haunt each ſoyle whilſt there they find their Eaſe 
T hough I confefle this ſhowes their Greatneſle too, 
Who ar their Will yie Kingdomes as they pleaſe, 
Even more then Monarches with great Hoſtes can do,. 

Bur yet where ere they be they then ſhall fall, 

GoDs Armie, I, his Arme doth {tretch ouer All, 


36 


Thoſe which themſclues in Ciuill Warres do match, 

Whoſc ſound triumphal! Lyons purs to flight, 

The Mornings Vihers,vrging Sleepes diſpatch 

Whole Wings applaud their Voyce ſaluting Light, 

The Labourers Horlogec, ordinarie Watch, 

Whoſe Courle by Narmrerul'd goes alwayes right, 
Thoſe Trumpeters diſſoluing many Dreame, 
May then not ſee the Day which they proclaime, 


S'} s 

$o ſuddainlie all ſhall with Ruine meet, 
Thaveuen the Fowle which ſtill doth ſtreames purſue, 
As if to waſh, or hyde, her loath'd black Feer, 
Then ſwimmes in ſtate proud of her ſnowic hue, 
Who v{*d with Tragick Notes (though ſad, yertſweet) 
To mak Meanders Nymphes her dying rue, 


She being ſurpryſ{ d not dreaming of her death, 
Shall not haue time1to cunc her plaintiue Breath,: 


38 


The winged Squadrons which by feeling find 
A Body (though Intifible) of Aire, 
Both ſol1d, walte, clof'd, open, free,confin'd, 
Whilſt weigh'd by lightneſſe ſtayes by mouing there; 
As Swimmers Waues, thoſe Fliers beat the Wind, 
Borne by their Burdens, Miracles if rare, 

The Feathers fyrd,their ſtretched Armes do ſhrink, 
And by being lighter, heauier down they ſinke, 
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The third Honre, 
39 


"That ſort which diuing deep,and ſoaring |:1c, 


'Lyke ſome too ſubrill truſting double wayes, 
Which ſwimme with Fiſhes,and with Fowles do flie, 
Whilſt ſtill their courſe the preſent Fortune ſwayes, 
Ar laſtin vaine theirliquid Fortreſle tie, 
Of Wrath the Weapons nought ſaue Ruine ſlayes, 
To flie the Aire down 1n the Depthes they bend, 
For want of Aire down in the Depthes they end, 


40 
\Wing'd Alchimiſts which quinteſſence the Flowres, 
As oft-tymes drown'd before,then burn'd ſhall be, 
Then meaſuring Artiſts by their nombrous Powers, 
Whoſe workes proportions better do agree, 
\Which do by Colonies vncharge their Bowres, 
Kill Idle ones,fting Foes, what needs forc-ſee: 
" Men talke of Vertue,Bees do praGiſe it, 
\ Euen luſtice, Temperance, Fortitude,and Wit, 


.4TI 
{What Agonic doth thus my Soule inueſt? 


Ithinke Ice Heauen burne, Hells Gulfes all gape, 
My panting Heart doth beatvpon my Breſt, 


 Asvrging Paſſage that it thence may ſcape, 


RMeft from my ſclfe yer no where elſe I reſt, 

Of what was reſcraing but the ſhape, 
My Haires are bended vp {wolne are mine Eyes, 
My Tongue 1n ſilence Myndes amazement tyes, 


42 
\Whocan but dreame what Furies plague thy Soule, 
Poore ({infull Wretch who then art tofl'd with Breath? 


_ Whilſt deſp'rar Anguilh no way can controule, 


'Zheraging Torrent of conſuming Wrath, 

In euery Corner where thy Eyes can roule, 

Iheir ſweeteſt ſhowes more bitier are then Death, 
Who can exprefle thy Feelings,or thy Feares, 
;\uich eucn Repentance can not helpe with Teares? 


42 To 
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The third Howe. 


To looke aloft ifthow'dare raiſe thy Sight, 
W-izhd down asdamn'd by guiltie ations gone, - 
Wiat Horrour, Terrour,Errour,all aftright 
Thee, trembling thee, who'out of tyme do'ſt grone? 
Oftr ſhall thon wiſh that thee falne Mountaines might 
Hyde from his Face who fittes vpon the Throne, 

But ah in vaine a lurking Place is ſought, 

Nought can be couered now;no, not one Thought, - 


44 

The dreadfull Noyfe which that great Day proclaimes, 
When mix'd with Sighes and Shouts from Mortalls here; - 
O how dceftorm'd a Forme Confuſion frames 
Nonecan wellthinke till that irſeclte appeare, 
Whilſt Clouds of Smoake deliuered are of Flames, 
They darken would their Birth,it them would cleare, 

But whilſt Both ſtriue, None ViRorie attaines, 

This cndleſle Darkeneſfle bodes, that endlefk Paine: 


45 © 
Tfſeeking Helpe from thy firſt Parent lyme, 
Lo Tlutoes Palace, Dongeons of Deſpaire, 
As fyr'd by Furs, kindled by thy Cryme, 
Bent to encroach on interdiced Aire; 
Do gape to ſwallow thee before the tyme 
Whom they foreſce damn'd for a Dweller there, 
Heauen ouer thy Head, Hell burnes beneath thy Feer,”. 
As both in Rage to faghe with Flammes would meet. -- 


46 

With Owlie Eyes which horride Lightnings blind, . 
This to admire the Reprobar not- ncede, h 
 Match'd with the Horrours of a guailtie Mind, 
Nought from without bat Pleaſure can proceed, 
Sinkein their Boſomes Hells and they ſhall find 
More vglie things a Inter feare to breed, 

Ofall moſt loath'd fince firſt the World began; . 

No greaterMonſter then a Wicked Man, - 
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The third Hourt. 
WM. | 

All forts of Creatures ſoone conſum d remaine, 
Cruſh'd by their death whoſe lyues on them depend, 
Theirtreaſons partners whom they entertaine, 
Mans Forfeiture doth too towards them extend, 
Whom ſince they can no further ſerue againe, 
(True 'Vaſlalls thus) they with their Lords will eng, 

Though oft they them like Tyrants did abulc, 

Whom as Ingrate thcir Duſts that aay acculc. 


48 
Fre it we can call com'd, that which is paſt, 
Charg'd with Corruption flowlie I purſue, 


Since without Hope to reach,though following faft, 


That which (like lightning) quickly ſcapes the view, 

I where I cannot walke,a compaſle caſt, 

And muſt ſecke wayes to common knowledge due, 
For Mortalls cares my Muſe tunes what ſhe ſings, 
With earthly Colours painting Heauenly things, 


49 


Thelaſt Deluge of Vniuerſall Wrath, 

To waſh the Earth defiled all with Sinne, 

So to prolong theirlitle pufts of Breath, 

High Mountaines Tops both Sexes ſtrir'd to winne, 

But of accefle what Fort can fruſtrat death ? 

Death did attend them there where they did runne, 
With Paine and feare,choak'd,daſh'd, ere dying dead, 
Death doubled ſo was bur more gricuous made. 


50 


 Sowhen the flamming waues of waſting Fyre, 


Quer all the World do riotouſlie rage, 
Some to the Depths for ſafetie ſhall retire, 
As T hetis kiſſe could Uulcans Wrath aſlwage, 
But that Lieurenant of his Makers Ire, 
Makes all the Elements ſtraight beare his Badge, 
Scorch dEarth being op'ned ſwallowes Thouſands down, 
tare thickaed choakes with ſmoake, andWatcrs drown. 


SI T he 


The third Houre, 


FI 
The halting Lemnian highly ſhall reuenge 
The ancient Scorne of other equall Powers, 
Both ſtrong and ſwift though lame(what Wonder ſtrange) 
He in his Madnefle all the Reſt deuoures, 
His Fierceneſle firſt his Mother toyles to change, - 
Buc hauing himembrac'd,ſhe likewiſe lours, 
And with her Sonne doth furiouſly conſpire, 
Straight from pure Air being All transform'd in Fire, 


52 
This Heat with Horrour may congeale all Harts, 
Lifes Bellowes tofl'd by Breath which ſtill doth moue, 
That Fanne which doth refreſh the inward Parts, 
Euen itſhall make the Breſt a Fornace prouc, 
That Signe of Life which ofc arriues,and partes, ol 
Boyles all within, clſe burnes it ſelfe aboue, | 
At thar dread Day denouncing endleflc Night, 
All imoake,not breath, whilſt Flames giue only Light, 


J3 


That ſtormie Tyrant which vſurpes the Ajr, 
Whilſt Woll rain'd downe from Heauen doth himenfold, 
A liquid Pillar hinging ateach Hair, | 
Sneez'd hercely forth when ſhaking all for Cold, 
He clad with Flames a firie Leader thair, 
Makes feeble Vslcan by his Aide more bold, 
| WhoſeBellowes foſtred by the Others Blaſt, 
May loone forgeRuine, Inſtruments to waſt, 


54 

The'Lands Great Creature,Nurceling of the Faſt, 
Which louesextreamely, and with Zeale adores, 
In Spirit and Nature both, aboue a Beaſt, 
Whilſt charg'd with Men he through the Battell roares, 
And his arm'd Match (of Monſters not the leaſt ) 
Whoſe Scales defenſiue, Horne inuaſiue gores, 

Whilſt foming Flames, as other to prouoke, 

Straight joyn'd in Duſt,their Battclends in Smoke, 
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55 
The craftie Foxe which Numbers doth deceaue, 
To get, not be a Prey,ſhall be a Prey, 
The Embrions Enemie, Womens that conceaue,' 
As who might giue him Death, their Birth to ſtay, 
That rauenous Wolfe which Blood would alwayes hane, 
All then a Thought more quickly ſhall decay, 
No Strength thenſtands,ſuch Weaknefle went before, 
Nor yet baſe Slight, meere Fooliſhneſſe and more; 


56 
The Hart whoſe Hornes ( as Greatnefſe is to all 
Do ſeeme to grace, are Burdens to his Head, _ 
W:th lwifc (though ſlznder Legges)when Wounds appall, 
Which cures himſelfe where Nature doth him lead, 
And with great. Eyes, weake Heart, oft Dangers Thrall, 
The warie Hare whoſe Fear2 oft Sport hath made, 41 © 


Do ſeeke by Swiftnefſe Death in vaine to ſhunne, 
As it a Flight. of Flames could be outrunne, 


37 


The painted Panther whictr not fear'd doth gore,” 

Like ſome whole beauteous Face foule Minds defame, 

The TigerTigriſh, paſt expreſ{ing more, 

Since crueltieis noted by his Name, 

The able Ounce, ſtrong Beare, and fooming Bore, 

(Mans Rebells fince Gop did Man his proclaime) 
Though fierceall- faint and know not where to turne,, 
They ſee their old Refuge, the Forreſts.-burne. 


58 


The mildeſt Beaſts importing greateſt Gaine; 

Which others Crimes made Altars only touch, 

By whom they cloth,and feede, not crying ſlaine, 

The Chriſtians Image,only true when ſuch, 

Their growing Snowes which Arts fraile Colours ſtaine, 

Was wrong'd,when faind of Gold,ſfince worth more much; 
But precious things the Owners Harmes oft breede, 
The Fleeces, Flames the Bodies doe ſuccede.. 
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The Flocks for Profite vſ{'d in euery Part, | 
Though them to ſerue they make their Maſters bow, 
And arethe Idoles ofa greedy Hart, 
Which (as old Egypr) doth adore a Cow, 
Like Hannibals which Fabins mock d by Art, 
As walking Torches, all runne madding now, 

By Phebus tickled they to ſtartle v{'d, 

But Vulcex ruder makes them rage conful'd, 


60 


Their Martiall Cheiftan Maſtiues Rage to ſtay, 

Paſipbats Louer, Venus dayly Slane, 

With brandiſh'd Hornes as muſtering firſt doth ſtray, 

Then throwes them downe in Guard a Match to crauc, 

Straight[like the Colchien Bulles ere 7aſons Prey] 

He Flames not fain'd doth breath, bur not to braue, * 
Like thatof Phalaris whom one did fill, 


Hegortur'd bellowing doth ly bullering Kill, 
GL 


Ofall the Beaſts by Men domeſticke made, 

The moſt obſequious,and obedient {till, 

The fawning Dog which where we liſt weleade, 

And wants but Words to docall which we will, 

Which loues his Lord extreamly cuen when dead, 

And on his Tomb for Griete himſelfe doth kill, 
Hethen with Tongue ſtretch'd forth doth panting rin, 
Which ſtraight when fir'd drawn backe burnes all within, 


G2 


The genervus Horſe the Gallants greateſt Friend, 

In Pcace for Show, and in cffe& forWarre, 

Which to his Lord (when wearie) Legges doth lend, 

To flie, or chaſe, in Sport, or earneſt Farre, 

A Pegaſus hethrough the Air would bend, 

Till chat his Courſe (turn'd Centaure) Mandoth marre, 
His wauing Treaſures fir'd to flie from Death, 


Hearſt the Wind onrrunaes, and then his Breath, 
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This ſquadrons King that doth for Fight prepare, 
As if he wrack'd the World doth raging goc, | 
His Foote doth beate the Earth, Taile whippes the Aire, 
Mad to be hurt, and yetnot find a Foe, 
But ſoone his Shoulders rough the Fire makes bare, 
And melts his Strength which was admtred ſo, 
Death doth to Reſt arreſt his rouling Eyes, 
Loz ina litle Duſt the Lyon Iyes, 


64 


Thoſe Poyſnous Troupes in Africks Fields which Rray, 

In Death all fertill, as the firſt began, 

By Look, by Touch, by Wound and every Way, 

True Serpents Heires in Hatred ynto Man,. 

Which Gop(Kill good)in Deſerts maks to ſtay, 

To waſte the World til] doing what they can, 
But whilſt they houle,ſcritch, barke, bray,hurle,hifſe, ſpout, 
Their inward Fire ſoone meertes with that withont, 


65 


The Crocodile with running Depthes inLoue, 
By Land and Wacter,of Tyrannicke powr, 
With vpmolt [awes which(and none elſe} do maue, 
Whole Cleanſing firft 1s ſweet, oft after ſowr, 
And whyls hts Crime his Puniſhment doth prone, 
Wiillt a deuouring Baite train'd todeuoure, 

He neither now can fight, nor yetretire, 

His fcalic Armour is no Proofe of Fire. 


66 


The Beaſt (though haunting Depthes)not there confin'd, 
Whoſe Haires as precious deckecach GreatMans Head, 
Betore like Exgles, Gooſes like behind, 
Whoſe Feet (as Oares) to manage Streames are made, 
Towalt? the liquid Wayes not needing Wind, 
\Wiole Taile his Courſe doth as a Rudder leade, 

A Sparke talne from a Tree may then confound 


kim with tus Teeth that now ſtrikes Trees to Ground. 
66 The 


_ —__— . 
- —_ - - D - — 
_— 0 —__— ——_—- I ——_—_— -—_— 
4 _— —_— . 


— ——— 
-- - 
_—” — 


_ —— —— 
_—— - 
— 


on — —_— 
 — 
<4 


—_ $ == 


* 
Sa OO ET 
- , 
wins 


—_ —_ 


s RM, IEC CREE} > 4AS_.S. I... 


- - 
Pr ——____ 
- — 


The third Houre, 
67 

The Otter black where fihne-wingd troupes repaire,. 
Fre(h Riuers Robber which his prey doth chule, 
And all that kinde, nor Fiſh nor Fleſh which are 
Butdotwo Elements (Amphibions)vſe, 
Not able to touch Earth,nor to draw Aire, 
In Waters they their kindled Skinnes infuſe, 

But yet refuge can find in neither Soite, 

They burne on-Earth,and in the Depths do boyle, 


68 


Floods ſeemrd to grone which beaſts Incurſion matmes, 

All-altered then which lookt of latelike Glaſſe, 

And murmure atthe flamming of their ſtreames, 

By Carcafles flot-flotting in a-Maſle, 

A mouing Bridge whilſteuery Channell frames, 

When as there are no Paſſengers to paſſe, 
With Beaſts all buried Waters are preſſ'd down; 
Whilſt both at once their Burdens burne and drowry- 


69 


The Cryſtalls quicke which flowlie vfd to go, 
And others Heat by coldnefle did allay, 
(As it being grieu'd to be polluted ſo) 
Grown red with rage, boyld vp, pop-popling ſtay, 
And tread in Triumph on their breathleſſe Fo, | 
\Whoſes Aſhes with their Sands they leuell lay, 

But Vulcan now a Victor incach place, 

By Violence doth alltheir Nymphes embrace, 


70 
The Dwcllers of the Depths not harm'd in ought, 
When firſt Vyce all, and nextrhe Waters drown'd, 
So ſince by ſome moreſacred {till are thought, 
As whom Sinnes Scourge did onely not confound, 
The Elements not pure to purge being brought, 
They likewiſe fall, kill'd by this generall Wound, 
The Fiſhes fodden are in euery Flood, 
Yet find no Eaters though a callour Food, 
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All which Corruption only ſerues to feed, ; 
When ir doth cnd,doth end,ſo Heauen deſignes, 
Nought ſaue the Soule which doth from Gop proceede, 
Quer death triumphes, and ſtill is pleaſ'd,elfe pynes, 
Death nor mans Efſence,but his $1nne dad breed, 
Andit with it,the end of Tyme conknes, 

Then Death and Lyfe ſhall neuer meet againe, 

The State then taken alwayes doth remaine. 


1 "i 


Salt Seas, freſh Streames,the Fiſh which loues ro change, 

The Riuers Prince cfteem'd by daintic Taſtes, 

Which through the Ocean though he yearelic range, 

The bounds him bred to ſee yet yearelic haſtes, 

(Ah Man wayles wants,,O Monſter more then ſtrange, 

This kind AﬀeQtion common -ynto Beaſts) 
That Salmon freſh for which ſo many ſtryue, 
May then behad, boyld where it liu'd alyue, 


73 


The Trout, the Eele,and ali that Watric Brood, 
Which without Feet, or Wings can make much Way, 
Then leape aloft torc'd by the raging Flood, 
Not as they v{ d before, forſport, or prey, 
That which whyles freez'd their Glaſſe to gaze in ſtood, 
Now (turnd to Flammes)makes what it bred decay, 
Thole which to take Men did all Snares allow, 
All without Baites,or Nets are taken now, 


74 


Thoſe Floods which farſt did Fields with Streames array, 
The Rivers foure by ſacred Write made known, 
Which(ſfince farre ſundrie )makes their Wits to ſtray, 
Who Paradiſe drawn by their Dreames haue ſhown, 
As turn'd from it,or it from them away 

Z1 all the Earth their ſtrength ſhall be ou'r-thrown, 


V Vhom firſt high Pleaſures, Horrours huge laſt bound, 


(As t for Griefe)they yauilh fromthe Ground, 


++ 
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The fertile N#/us neuer raſhlie mou'd, 
Which (ag in trauell) manie Country knowes, 
Whoſe Inundation by the Labourer lou'd, 
As Barrenneſſe or Plentie 1t fore-ſhowes, 
From diuerſe meanes (but doubtfull all) is prov'd, 
Oft Natures worke all Reaſons Power ouer-throwes:- 

The Ancients wondrednot to find his Head; 

But ir ſhall all inuifible be made. 


Heauens Indignation ſeazing on all things, 

The greateſt Waters languiſh in their Way, 

The litle Brookes exhauſted in theirSprings, 

For Pouertie can not their Tribute pay,' 

Of Moiſture ſpoyF'd the Earth craues Help; not bring 

The Mightie thus leftto themſelnes decay: 
Great powers compoſ'd make but of manie one, 
Whole weakneſle ſhowes it ſelfe when left alone. 


T7 


That Flood whoſe Fame more great then Waters ſtraide, 
Whoſe Race like it more then their owne would ow, 
Which from the Appennins oft gathering aide, 
Would thoſe ouer-throw,who did the world ou'r-throw: 
VVhich-though vnſtable onely ſtable ſtaide,. ; 
In that great Citie where all elſe fel low, 

It which ſo long familiar was with Pame, 

Shall be dry vp an vnregarded ſtreame. 


78. 

The Shcep- heards Mirrovurs,all like Silner pure, 
V'Vhich curious _ delighted were to ſee; 
V'Vhen Flammes from Heauen fraile Beauties (hall combure;. 
No Creature then being from Confuſion free, | 
Enen they thall grow moreyglie and obſcure, . 
Then the infernall Floods are fain'd to be, 

Of their long courle there ſhall no figne remaine, 

VVorle thenthat Lake-where Brimſtone once did raine; 
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Whilſt Theris bent ro court thoſe Streames [as vaine] 


Thar on themſclues to gaze {tryue Time to win, 

And liquid Serpents wynding through the Plaine, 

(As if to ſting the Earth oft gathered in) 

Sceme to attend the remnant of their traine, 

Them to out-go that necrerWayes would rin, 
Euen in that Pompe ſur-pryſ'd dry'd are their Depths, 
Whoſe Widow'd Beds ſcarce their impreſſion kcepse 


80 


That Flood which doth his Name from Siluer take, 
The Sea-like Ebbe,and others of the /zgecs, 
Quer which a Bridge Men by no meanes can make, 
Whilſt One borne there [amazing ſtrangers Mindes] 
On Straw or Reeds with one behind hisBacke 
Can crofle them all both ſcorning Waues and Windes, 
Their emptic Channels may be tread on dry, 
{ Though paud with Pearles ]chen pretious itn no Eye. 


Sl 


The Great which change before they end their Race, 
Salt Floods,freſh Seas, by mutuall Bands as palt, 
Which ſiege the Seas and though repul( d a Space, 
Yet make a Þreach,and enter at the laſt, 
Which from the Earth (which ſRriacs them to embrace) 
Whyles haſte with ſpeed, whyles do a compaſlecalt, 
They then for Help in vaine to Neptune rinne, 
By Vulcan rauiſh'd ere his Waues they winne- 


82 


The raging Rampire which doth alwayes moue, 


Whoſe floting Waues entrench the ſolid RounR 
And being by Titans kifſe drawn vp aboue, 
From Heauens Alembick drop vpon the Ground, 
Ot Fruits and Plants the vitall Blood to proue, 
And foſter all that on the Earth are found, 
Itlykewiſe yeelds to the Eternalls Tre, 
Lo,all the $ca not ſerues to quenii this Fyre, 


a. 
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Yet did the Sea preſage this th « JF Ill, 
With vgly Roarings ere that it arriu'd, 
As if contending all Hels Fires to kill, 
By Violence to burſt out through them driu'd, 
Which muſt make monſtrous Sounds jar-jarring ſtilt, 
As Heat with Cold,with Moyſture Dryneſſe ſtriu'd, 
When like the High, the Low, Ie would thud, thud, 
Eucn as when Fires force Paſſage through a Cloud, 


64 

O what ſtrange Sight not to be borne with Eyes ! 
That Tenniſ-court where oft the Windesgoo bold, 
What ſtill rebounded toff'd vnto the Skies, 
And to the Ground from thence haue headlongs rold, 
Doth now in raging Rounds, not Furrowes riſc, 
Then Hoſts of Heat, as vſ'd to be of Cold, 

All Gouernementthe liquid State neglects , 

Whilſt Neptwnes Trident Valcans Hammer brecks. 


85 


When this huge Veſlell doth to boyle begin, 

What can it fall with Matter fit to purge? 

The Earth as elſe without,if thrown within, 

With all her Creatures kept but for a Scourge, 

To waſh away the foulneſle of that Sin, 

Which on fraile Fleſh ſtrong Nature oft doth vrge, 
But ah my Thoughts are vaine, this cannot be, 
Seas cleanſe not Sinne, Sinne doth defile the Sea. 


86 


O foule Contagion ſpreading ſtill toDeath, 
What Peſt moſt odious can with thee compaire? 
Which being by Thoughts conceau'd,and borne with Breath, 
Do ſtraight infef& the Sea, the Earth the Aire, 
Which damn'd in Iuſtice,and chaſtiz'd in Wrath, 
Do ſhow that God no Creatures Spots will ſpaire? 
All Scourges mult be ſcourg d, and euen the Fire, 


As being umpure mult fecle Efte&s of Ire. 
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The thirdHoure, 
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That rcſtlefſe Element which neuer ſleepes, 
But by it ſelfe, when by Nought el{c,is wrought, 
Which joynes all Lands, y<t them aſunder keepes, 
It ruins Rocke for laſt Refuge is ſought, 
Huge Troupes do throw themſclues amidlt the Deepes, 
As it Deathrefc,then giuen, lefſe Griefewere thought, 
Thus is Dzfpaire hote Sonne of Father cold, 


Raſh without Hope, and without Courage bold. 
88 


Thelouing Alcion truſtie to her Mate, 
The which(ſaue this) no other Storme could catch, 
Whoſe Arke not.erres Fnid(t the going Gate, 
Though none in it with Art the Waues dorh watch, 
To many Monlſters,as expol'd a Baite, 
Waich mouing fittes, and in the Depthes doth hatch, 
She of her N:(t againſt the Waues preſumes, 
But neuer look't for Fire which all conſumrs. 


89 


The greateſt Monſter of the Oceans Brood, 
. Which lodg' grieu'd fonas harmelcfle in his Wombe, 
And did dilgeſt(yet to be fed) a Foode, 
A buried quicke Man ina liuing Tombe, 
He like a tumbling Towreat fr{t runnes wood, 
With Force, by Force diſdaining to ſuccumbe, 
But ſtraight his Fumes being fir'd a farre do ſhine, 
As it ſome Pharos but a deathfull Signe, 


go 


Thu *ittle Wonaer decking Thetis Bowre, 
Whoſe adamantine Touch there ſtrongly binds, 
{Thou -h both it faileand ſwim, ) a wooden Towre, 
For which Mans Wit no Show of Reaſon finds, 
O matcilefle Vertue, admirable Power, 
\Wnich fights and foyles alone, Sailes, Oares, Waues, Winds, 
Of ail which line it that moſt Strength hath ſhown, 
_ Pref'd dowae by vulgar Bands doth die ynknown. 
 - 91 Tha® 


- - G1 
"* 
* 
- 
þ A þ 
( | [4 
4 : 
SW & 
| 
: y 
"_S 
y : WA 
ko 
Y 
pv 
x . 
| £2 
| 4 
1 
I 
KL. + 
| 
0 
| 
©; 
4 
e& 1 
* , 
'Þ 
*#. 
| 
q 
S 4 
** 4 
l 
i + 
| 8 
(ee Vir Th 
f : 
| : 10. 


: 
: 
+” 
: 
3 
17 
' . 
IE 
| 7 
£1 
$3 
$3 
'F 
$ l 
| 
: 13k 
. 
x EY 
: 
: 
+ 0.1 
+ * 
. 
S +} 
; i by 
[pl 
th 
B 
Ly, 
fi 
4 
KA. 
4 


6" — 
tb. re ——_— 


- 
a” = 


War 2 
- Ry __ _ - — — 
” TS RSS —_— 
= __ — ——- - a" , ” 


—— -” +4 4a. _—O— 


Theihird Home 
' 

That mouing Mountaine in a fractal Forme, 
Which compatling a Ship, ic down-wards flings, 
And euen in Calmes doth yomit forth a Storme, 
Whole Blood (all Poyſon) where it touches ſtings, 
Thar monſtrous Maſle,if Serpent, Ecle or Worme, 
To haſtie Ruine his owne Greatneſle brings: 

The Greateſt ſought for Harme are ſooneſt ſpy'de, 

Wherelitle Ones alitle thing will hide, 


92 


Of all the humid Hoſt the moſt eſteem'd, 
The gentle Dolphins which the Depthes decore; 
Waich nor ingrate who them redeem'd, redeenvd, 
Him help'd aliue, and did when dead deplore, 
Of which one once with Muſicke rauiſh'd ſeem'd, 
When carrying ſafe Aron to the Shore, 
Thoſe which delight ſo much in pleaſant Sounds, 
The contrarie preuenting Fire cenfounds, 


93 


The faireſt Nymphe which haunts the floting State, 

To whole great Beautie T herss Ennie beares, 

The Oceans Muſe from whoſe ſweet Sounds [[Soules bate ] 

The Lord of Ithacadid ſtop his Eares, 

Of whar ſhe was moſt proud, that haſtes her Fate, 

The golden Haires which ſhe diſheueld weares, 
Then whilſt they burne her Headſeemes crown'd with Light, 
Thus Showes maske Miſerie, and mocke the S1ght, 


94 


Thoſe which from Slight, by Slight their Liues oft win, 
The Angler drawing ſcorne\d Lines to Land, 
VVhilſt ſome do caſt forth Hookes, ſome draw them in, 
And ſome benumme the gazing Holders Hand, 
They can find Helpe in neither Force,nor Fin, 
In Scale, on Shells in Rocks, in Mud, or Sand, 

VVhilſt Tr:rons Sounds the broken Aire not beares, 


A louder Trumpets Charge doth breach all Eaxes. 
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The floting Lodgings which all Soles do try, 
Which whilſt they walke on Waues, and burden'd Stray, 
Seeme ſwimming Mouataines,Caſtels which do flic, 
Which Canons arme and Enſignes do array, 
At firſt for Smoake they Nouglit about them ſpie, 
Till all their Sailes on fire do cleare their Way, 

Whilſt Floods, and Flames,do all their Force ifmploy, 

As ifthey ſtriu'd which ſhould the Ship deltroy, 


96 


The liquid Labrinth thou who firſt did proue, 
No doubt thy deſprat Hart was arm'd with Stecle, 
Did not the Waucs, and Cloudes, which alwayes moucz 
[Firme Objed&s wanting ]make thy Eyes to reele? 
Then he who firſt did ſteale Fire from aboue, ! 
Thou greater Torments do'ſt deſerue to feele, 

He only ſought the Fire to quicken Breath, 

And thou the Water asa V Vay to Death. 
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© odions Monſter fince the VVorld began, 
V'Vhich with thine owne could neueryet be pleaſ'd, 
For Lacke of Rayment cold, for Hunger wan, 
VVith what thou haſt though many might be caſ'd, 
Thou poylſon'd firſt the quiet Mind of Man, 
* VVholeFurie ſince can neuer be appeaſ'd, 
But ſeekes both Sea and Land with endleſſe Care, 
And wants but VVings to violat the Aire, 


98 


That which enchroac'd on euery bordering Shore, 
By oir:renu'd Affaults vſurping Miles, 
Shall then all ebbe,not lowingas before, 
V'Vhillt trauelling T heris doth bring forth new Iles, 
V Vhich Birth ſoone 01d,to be embrac'd no more, 
Sheloth to leaue oft turnes,and kifſes whyles, 
Till all the V Vorld one withered Maſle appeares, 
5p0y of all MayſtareFAaue Mans fruitlefle Teare 8. 
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What hideous objea? what a horride Sight ? 
O Terrour ſtrange which euen I quake to thinke! 
Where all of late was leuell at one hight, 
Their Mountaines mount and Fields farre down do ſink e, 
All pau'd with Monſters, which if painting right, 
Feare would make paper black and pale my Inke, 

The Seas with'Horrour ſo arreſt my Hand, 

I muſt amar'd retire me to the Land, 
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The Land where Pleaſure lodg'd, where Reſt did reſt, 
Which did abound in Fruits,in Fowles and Beaſts, 
Of which (all good jnone can diſcerne the beſt, 
In number moe (though manie) then Mens Taſtes 
Made to refreſh fraile Nature when diſtreſt, 
Though them fond Man ſuperfluouſly waſtes, 
Till that the Earth doth toa Cr aos turne, 
Which fince his Tearcs not waſh his Sinnes ſhall burne, 
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Where are the flowrie Fields, the fiſhie Streames, 

The paſturing Mountaines,and the ferti!l Plaines, 

Wirth Shadowes whyles,whyles clad with Tit«ys Beames, 

As of Heauens Pleaſures Types,and of Hells paines?. 

{Thus in our Breſt ſome thoughts each Moment claimes, 

Tocurbe raſh Toy with Contemplations raines] *' 
Where arcall thoſe Delights 1h league with Senſe, 
Which make a Heauen when here,a Hell when hence? 
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Thou who thy Thoughts from no fond courſe reclaimes, 
But do'ſt thy Eyes with pleaſant objects cloy, 
Andleritrhy Heart haue all at which it aimes, - 
Bent of the Sonnes of Men to want no Ioy, 
Thofe to thy ſleeping Soule are all but dreames, 
Which waking findes this Treaſure buta toy, 
Think,thinke,when all confounded thus remaines, 
It temp orall Ioy be worth eternall paines, 
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Thof: ftarefy Towns whoſe Towres did braue Heavens ronnds; 
Their K:ngdomes quinteflence for Wealth,and Skill, 
A States abridgement drawn in litle bounds, 
Which are.(w'1i!lt rnem Gueſts of all Lands do fill) 
Mappes of the World deduc'd from diuerſe Grounds, 
Whereal! Lytes varts are aa'd,both good and ill, 
Which barbarous cuſtomes founded to remoue, 
Moſt ctuil! firſt, moſt ſubtiil laſt did proue, 


I04 
Thoſe which great Monarches ſtronglie ſtryw'd to ow, 
As which oft-rymes a Kingdomes Keyes do prouc) 
y Mindes like Earth-quakes ſhaken trom below, 
By Sulphurous Thunder battered from aboue, 
Yet(as ouwr-thrown)them hopelcſſe ro ou'r-throw, 
With {corned Squadrouns did diſdain'd remoue, 
Thoſe which at Powers of armed Emperours ſpurn'd, 
Are at an inſtant then charg'd,ſack'd,and burn'd, 
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Braue Citizens which have reſiſted long, 

Till their diſmantled Town all naked ſtands, 

And are by Weaknefle left vnto the Strong, 

All taken, kill'd,or {old like Beaſts in Bands, 

As bound of Right to ſuffer all the Wrong, 

Ofrailing Tongues or of outragious Hands, 
They ot this laſt aflaulr no Type can ſee, 
Eucn Worſe then was,or can imagin'd be, 
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Ah! ifone Houſe when onelyfyrd by chance, 
Doth ſtraight confound a Citie all with feare, 
What high Concett with curious Thoughts can ſcanee 
How thoſe Inhabitants themſclues ſhall beare, 
Whoſe Townes(like Lightning)vanifh with a glance, 
And all to Aſhes ina moment weare? 
This with amazement may benumme the Minde, 
But ſeeme no leſle,a greater being diuinde, 
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Baſe Miſer thou who by all meanes haſt vſi'd, 
To bruiſe the Poore and on their Spoyles to feed, 
In Meaſure, Weighrt,and qualitic abuſ'd, 
Whilſt of all Euills Dearth is the leaſt they dreed, 
That Wealth by thee cuen to thy ſelfe refuſd, 
Which might of thouſands haue relieu'd che need, 

Shall all in Flammes vpbraid thee with Hells Fyre, 

Whoſe vie then at thy hands Gob will requyre, 
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Thou who to Richeſle waſt preferr'd from nought, 
Though once being poore,contemn'd,of baſe degree, _ 
For whom at length all Realmes by Shippes were ſought, 
So that no Wiad could blow but feruing thee, 
Yet would not comfort thoſe who ſtaru'd in ought, 
Not mindfull whatthou waſt,nor whatto be, 

As naked borne, thou naked ſhall returne, 

Elſe kept to ſee thy Wealth thy (elfe next burne. 
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Thoſe ſtatelie Statues which Great Townes do grace, 
And Monuments whoſe rarenefſe Mindes amaze, 
The Worlds ſeuen Wonders wondred at a ſpace, 
Whilſt Strangers long did on their Reliques gaze, 

It chat ere then Tyme do them not deface, 

A litle Flaſh ſhall euen their Ruines raze, 
Which onely {erue to witnefſe ro each Sight, 


Their idle Builders, Vanitie and Might, 
110 


Thoſe Palaces amongſt rare things enrold, 
Which Architedours Nombrous Art bewray, 
Onenterlaced Roofes emboil'd with Go!d, 
On marbred VValls which coſtlic VVorkes array, 
Though rich withour, yet worthie bur to hold 
A richer Richefle which within doth ſtay, 

Paſt Emulation Admirations Marke, 


All their great Pompe doth periſh with a Sparke; 
111 Thoſe 
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Thoſe ſecond Epens,Gardens of delight, 
Where Times bright Patron juſtlic parts the Houres, 
Where men to gaze all obic&s do inunte, 
In al-wayes lying walkes,and growing Bowres, 
In ſmelling Beds with Pleaſure raniſh'd quite, 
Whilſt wandring ina Laberinth of Flowres, 

Where Art with Narure ſtill for Praiſe contends, 

Altryfe chough oft-rymes indg'd, which neucr ends, 
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Where Floraes Treaſures with Pomonaes [tryues, 
Low ſhyning groues with ſhadow d lights aboue, 
Whilſt Art by engines rai{'d the Water dryucs 
Borne thro'"gh the Aire an vncouth Way to proue, 
And by all ſounds which Creatures can contryue, 
To melt in Mirth Mclancholie wold moue, + 
Thoſe pleaſant parts ſhall ſtraight abhorr'd remaine, 
As where Salt ſow'n or Showres of Brimſtone raine, 
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Thoſe walking Wormes vyhich yvith Wormes Spoyles array'd 
Would purchaſe Homage from each credulons Eye, 
And yet as(Aſſes)vvorth an Aſſe not yyeigh'd, 
V Vhilſt hauingnought of yyorth but vvhat they buy, 
They hall ſce that vvhich ſee their Fancies ſvyay'd, 
TheT :riaz Purple,and Aſſyrian Dye, 

Ot Pryde the Badges,and the Baites of Luſt, 

Though kept yvith Toyle from Duſt,all rurn'd to Duſt, 
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Thoſe glorious Rovymes of Darkeneſſe robbing Night, 

Y Vhere euen the V Valles rich Garments do inueſt, 

VVhere Yuorie Beds vvith Gold all glanciug bright 

Are made for Shovy,as others are for Reſt, 

And obicas need to enterraine the Sight, 

YVnich lodge (ſince great) a ſeldome ſleeping Gueſt 
Novy at this laſt alarme ro them vvho liue, : 


'Zney then Cottage no more Comfort giue, 
Thoſe 
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Thoſe precious Stones which moſt in Worth exceff, 
For Vertuewhyles, for Vanize oft ſought, 
Pearles, Rubies, Diamonds, from Rocke, trom Shell, 
From Deprthes of Floods, from Mountaines Entrails brought, 
Made Gods with Men whoſe Heauen is hatching Hell, 
Pryſ'd by Opinion, bur by Subſtance bought, 

The ſweer Perfumes, and all which is eſteem'd, 

Waſt (by the Owners Wiſh) not once redeem'd, 
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"That dreadfull Stormeas ſtriuing to bezine, 

Mount AEraesFlames, which roare whil as tuppreft, 

And that which ſwallowing A\atwres Student in 

Did him digeſt who-could it nor digeſt, 

And all thoſe Hills whence Streames of Sulphur rin, 

Shall with their Fires then fortific the Reſt, n 
Whofe generall Flood whilſt it the World ou'rcomes, 
None knowes where kinuied firſt, nor whence it comes. 
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The lncrous Coale(though blacke) aprecious Stone, 

Whoſe Force as Vnlcan will, makes Mars to bend, 

Of Albiegs Tewels ſecond vnto none, | 

To Artand N ature both a ſpeciall Frend, 

Then when of it theneedfull Vſe is gone, 

What it maintain'd it likewiſe helpes to end, 
And thus the Earth(though cold)with Fire being ſtor'd, 
To burne it ſelfe Marerialls doth afford. 


118 


Thole bathing Springs which free Phyſitians proue, 

Yet for all Euills One only Cure can ſhow, 

The which may ſeeme whilit boyling vp aboue, 

A Part of Phl:geron ou'rflow'd below, 

But tor Mans Health Nought can fromthence remoue, 

Where he doth dwell who could the World ou'rthrow, 
Whom then to warne their Courſe to Hell repaires, 
Or clic a greater Heate doth drinke yp theirs, 
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Great Monarches whom Ambitious Hopes do driue, 
Toraiſc their owne by razing Others Thrones, 


\Vho ſpare no Wayes that there they may arriue, 
Through Orphans Teares, Mans Blood, & Womens Gronee, 


And all thoſe earthly Minds which for Earth [trive, 
By palsing Bounds, and altering ſettled. Stones, 
Alifuch that Day nor Lords of theirowne Graue, 
They then no Eazth, nor them no Earth ſhall haue. 
I20 


The Earth as glorying in her. changed State, 
W:ch Face all brighe with Flames fecmes Lightning ſmiles, 
Walt free from Wounds ,and. Toyles, indur'd of late, 
All burn'd wich Heat, with Cold F/ frozen whyles, 
Though torc'd (h- muſt conceaue ( afertill Matc) 
Her H::sbands Hopes ſhe oftentimes beguiles, 
And as ſhe would reuenge all Troubtes paſt, 
She yceides vp Man whom ſhe had hid at laſt, 
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That Element which only needing Aide, 
May be made more, and doth on others feede, 
Whoſe piercing Powers can in no Bounds be flaide, 
Such Bodies {mall that thickned Rarenefle brecde, 
The only Eflence which can not be weighd, 

And yoyde of Weight, doth alwayes vpward ſpeede, 
That ſoone may ſeaze on all when once ſer free, 


Whicli infinicly multiplied may be, 
122 


But leſt my Furie be too far declin'd, 
That with the Flames to flic haue (triu'd inyaine, 
I muſt a while within my ſelfe confind 
Freſh Succoures ſceke to charge of new againe, 
$9 great Amazement hath ou'rwhelm'd my Mind, 
That now linan Agonie remaine, 
But he whe did in firie Tongues deſcend, 
As tough the Fire will leade meto the End, 
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< Gas greata Power Nc ſacred Guide imparts, 


4 Thar ſtill my Muſe doth raiſe her ventrous flight, 
903 Though wich Confuſion compaſlt on all Parts, 


5G | My led Thoughts dare on no Object lighe, 
The World by Flames (a Charmer) juſtly (marts, 


Whoſe Aſhes now ſeeme to ypbraide my Sight, 
Though Feares would quenſh thoſe Fires my Breſt which 


Yet I muſt fing, that Thouſands elſe may mourne, (burng 
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To plagne proud Man who look't ſo late aloft, 
The Earth ſtill pure till made by him vncleane, 
By whome whyles fierce for Blood, by Luſt whyles ſoft, 
She[forc'd to beare] in both'abuſ'd had beene, 
Straight asa Strumpet Proſtituted ofr, 
Now by her Louers naked (hall be ſcene, 
An odious Maſle [enen in her Owners Eyes] 


As bruifd by Thunder whilſt ſhe wither'd lyes, 
M2 3 Now 
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Now ofall States the fatall Period comes, 
To ſtay who ſtumble on this {I pperic Ball; 
Fierce Vulcans Furie Neprune {o ou'rcomes, 
That not one Drop remaines to weepe his Fall; 
Loc all the World one Continent becomes, 
Whereas ſ{aue Man no Creature lies at all, 

The Sea to Earth, the Earth all turnes to Fire. . 

A monſtrous (omct thareatning comming lr, 


R 
O whata Vault I ſee of Angels Wings! 
Whoſe greater Brightneſſe makes the Fires decline, . 
A glorious Guard fitfor the KinG of Kings, 
Whilſt they like Rayes about that Sunne do ſhine, 
But O his preſence (paſt expreſſing) brings \ 
A reall Glory all in All diuine, 
All as from Darkneſfle looke vpon this Light, 
Whilſt Flammes (as miſts) do yaniſh at his Sighit- 
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Thoſe blefſed Bands in ſtate of Grace which ſtood, 

As Miniſters admitted ynto Gop,. 

Which whyles told Mortalls Tydings which were good, 

And whyles did {tryke with Indignations Rod, 

They who till com'd this tyme not vnderſtood, 

With Cartsr ariſe all ready at his Nod; 
And free from Enuie which did marre their Mates; 
Do ſeeke with Ioy the Partners of their States, 
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\, The Dregges of Ads Race ſhall ſoone diſcloſe 
What Gops Decree inuolu'd in Cloudes doth keepe, 
That Time, that Time, which muſt confound all thoſe, 
Whoſe Thoughts are plung'd in Pleaſures groundlefſe Deepe: 
Enen then perchance that Nature may repole, . 
When all the Senſcs buried are in fleepe, 
Ah how thoſe Eyes vncloſd amaz'd remaine, 


Whi ch from that Time ſhould neuer cloſe 2 SINE, 9 
; 7& 


The fourth Hoare, 


7 
Oten times curſt whom Cartsr that tyme ſhall finde; 
Still hatching Euill,defrauding Natures due, *' 
Whilſt Darknefſe mocks the Eyes (though open) blind, 
And makes the Mind what it affeQts to view, 
Which wing'd with thoughts farre ſwifter then the Wind, - 
Though fill confin'd doth all ouer All purſue, 
What doubtfull proie&s flor within his Breſt, 
' Whodreames yer ſlecpes nat, lyes but doth not reſt? 


8 
When that crown'd Bird which Peters Bragges did ſcorne, 
(As {till a Friend to Light) ſeemes to cite light, 
Some more conceiue theneuer could be borne, 
Whilſt big with Monſters of imagin'd might, - 
And Airie Names with Shadowes toadorne, 
Do build high Hopes which fall ere at the hight, 


Such Boſomes Serpents nurſe whoſeſtings they try; 
Pryde,/Amulation,lealouſte, Envy, 


9: 


As prick'd with Thornes ſome in their Beds doroule, 
Whilſt charg'd with thoughts which but their Cares abuf#, 
And make that Metrall Idole of their Soule, 
Which in a Calfe the Tewes great Indge did bruiſe, - 
Their greedy Courſe whilſt nothing can controule, 
Though hauing more then they themſelucs an vſe, 

Like them who drinke more then they can digeſt, 

Who keepe the Appetite but not the Taſte, 
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The Deuill in darknefle being moſt powerfull Ritl;]. 

Some when retird imagin miſchiefe ſtrange, 

And to thed blood do dedicat their Will, 

Whilſt rortur'd with a Furie of revenge, 

More guilty he whoin his Heart doth kill, 

Alchough his Courſe being diſappointed change, 
Then he who doth by Chance ones Death procure, 
No Member guilty is,the Mind being pure, y 
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Though Beds ſhould be as priuat Graves forreſt, 
While as of Death the Image buries dult, 
Yer ſome run-mad as raging in a Peſt, 
Voluptuoaſlie their Fancies ſurfer muſt, 
A filchie Furie poyſoning the Breſt, 
With ſtrange Delights of a prodigious Luſt, _ 

The which whilſt waking to corrupts their Will, 

That when they ſleep ir doth delude them {till 
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Not onelie ſhall this ſuddain Charge ſurpryie, 
Such in ſuch Sinnes which do from Gop rebe!l!, 
Bur evien all thoſe who cuills by Night deuiſe, 

And louing Darkneſle ſhall in Darkneſfle dwell, 
Who with a Conſcience calme all Feares deſpiſe, 

As (when that Cerberns ſlept) they might take Helt. 

Sach toan Owle make Gop infertour be, 
As if by Night,Nights Maker nought could {ce, 
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Wing'd Meſſengers may theneuen ſome arreſt, 
Who rioting till quite exhauſted all, 
T Whilſt in their Vomits wallowing they reſt] 
From Men to Beaſts, from Beaſts to nought do fall, 
Thoſe dead (though lining) who can but deteſt, 
As Natures Monſters Mankind to appall? 
 Inthem who haue their Reaſon drown'd in Wine, 


NoSparke of Gops,nor Natures Light doth ſhine. 
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Some rating Pleaſure at coo high a pryce, 
Who with the Light do lay all Shame aſyde, 
Do proſtirute their Soules to euery Vyce, 
If notthen free /by beaſtlineſſe ) from Pryde, 
Then their whole States oft venter on the Dyce, 
As who in nought bat Fortune do confide, 
By manie odious Oath then mock Gops Migh 


True workes of Darkneſſe worthie of the Night, 
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Fond Worldlings there inuolu'd in vaine Delight, 
Who to theSenſes fraile indulgent are, 
And as ſoft Sounds the Courage do inuite, 
With meaſur'd Madneflſe march vpon the Aire, 
Whilſt from themfelues by Pleaſure rauiſh'd quite 
What it prouokes no kind of ſport they ſpare, 

Their Eares attending Muſlickes {oule ro haue, 

Ofthis dread Blaſt the firſt aſlaulr receaue, 


16 


By Stratagems a Captain boldly wiſe, 

His Enemies Campe (notlook't for)whyles confounds, 

But when he firſt doth Sentinells ſurpryſe, 

That all about the Neighbouring Bounds rebounds, 

In Breſts ynarn1'd what Terrour ſtrange doth ryſe, 

\Whilſt Drurames yeeld deadly, Trumpets liuely Sounds, 
Whilſt Showres make deafe, Amazement dumb, Duſt blind, « 
Ere Swords the Bodie, feare doth kill the Mind, 
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So ſhall it be with all thoſe broken Bands, 
(As for the Godlie they watchſtill prepar'd) 
Then whenLifes Lorp doth come to judge all Lands, 
Like Fiſhes angled,or like Beaſts enſnar'd, 
Thoſe whom Hells Badge for endleſfſe Darkeneſle brands, 
Not hauing Power to wilh,are ſtraight deſpar'd, 

And ſoone do ſee what now they nor attend, 

Ere thought bythem begunne,all at an end, 
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What hideous Charge all to compeare compells, 


Whoſe ſound may ſhow whart Breath theBlaſt doth feed 
No Canons,Thunders,Tempeſts, Irumpetrs,Bells, 
Nor yet all joyn d ſo huge aNoyſe could breed, 
Since heard in Heauen,on Earth,and in the Hells, 
Till dreadtull Silence doth ouer all ſucceede, 
The harkning World ſecmes all become one Eare, 


"The Graue giues place, the Dead His Yoyce doheare, 
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All you who on,orin the dult do lodge, 
A Great-great Court I cite you toatrend, 
Euen at CyR1srTs Inſtance where himfelte is Tnadge, 
To heare that {entence which none can ſuſpend, 
Ot boundlefle Ioyes,or elſe of Anguilh huge, 
Which he defign'd,and you deſeru'd in end, 
Waart from his leruants mouth none would conceaue, 
Heare from hunſelfe,cuen what doth damne,or {auc. 
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Paſſe;paſſe,ſwift Angells ouer all quarters range, 
Force all to ryſe who cuer down did ly, 

What in their Efſence Elements did change, 

Bid them reſtore, that Cys 1sT all fleſh may-ſpy, 
'You are the gatherers, this that Vintageſtrange, 
Which in ail Soules what Stuffe hath bene muſt try: 
Twixt Heauen and Hell this is a Indgement great; 
To Indgecach one their own Contentions date. 
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The Word them giues by which they thus areſought, 

Power to obey, elle were the charge but vaine, 

Thar Word which fir{t d1d make them all of nought, 

May now of ſome thing make them ſoone againe, 

Pait numbringNumbers are together brought, 

That ſome may thinke what Bounds can them containe, 
Who makes the Dead+o riſe at his Decree, 
May make a Roome where they may marſhald be, 
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The Heauenly Soules which with fraile Bodies bound, 
Didad togc ther on this carrhlie Stage, 
Though ſubtill-rhey oft diuerſc Depths did ſound, 
In which groſfz Organs could nottken engadee, 
Yetin all Actions equall Partners found, 
By Reaſon led,or head-tong borne by Rage, 
Though once diuorc'd,they marrie mult againe, 
Te ieync in Ioy,orin eternall Paine, 
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Thoſe heauenly Sparkes which _ flown vp aboue, ' 
To ſhine in Glory, and in Zeale to burne, 
And ſhall of Pleaſure the Perte&ion proue, 
With morrtall Vailes which mask'd of late did mourne, 
They from their Placea Moment muſt remoue, 
With CayrisT in Triumph glorious to returne, 

Their twiſc-borne Bodies when put on they hauc, 

Firſt fromthe Bellie, laſt now from the Graue, 
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Thoſe gather vp their Garments from the Duſt, 
Which priſon'd are in P/utoes vgly Celles, 
Though loth to part thence, where returne they mult, 
Since by their Conſcience being committed elſe, 
They know their Iudge as be ,AS juſt, 
Will but confirmetheir holding of the Helles, 
Yet all their Proceſſe muſt deduced be, 
That Saints Gops Iuſtice, and their Faultes map ce. 
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Foure Elements with foure Complexions make, 

This mortall Maſle ſoone raiſ'd, and ſoone ouerthrowne, 

And when that it turnes to Cortuption backe, 

With what accreſteach doth craue backe the owne, 

The Waters all the 11quid Subſtance take, 

Aire Breath, Fire a&iue Heat, Earth Earth well knowne, 
Which all though thus in their firſt Fountaines drown d, 
Not take nor leaue, but arc the ſame ſtill found, 
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The Lord doth not ( which ſome would fondly doub:) 
As once in EDEN a Creation vſe, 
As if the firſt conſum'd were all worne out, 
That he not knowes their Subſtance where tochuſle, 
No, theſe ſame Bodies which we beare about, 
The Lord will raiſe, and cleare, orelſe accuſe, 

When done by Gop then Wonders are not ſtrange, 


The Qualicie, and nothing elſe doth change, 
Qualttie, g - -7 Of 
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Of our fraile Spoyles each Part where made a Prey, 
Who ouer our Duſt doth watch will ſtraight require, 
' That which the Waters waſhed haue away, 


What was in Flames exhauſted by the Fire, 


" That which( Winds ſcorne )toffd through the Air did ſtray, 


And what to Earth all rotten did recire, 
All at an Inſtant ſhall rogether rinne, 
To recontinue not againe beginne, 
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The Husbands Hopes which Ceres firſt renown'd, 
Mult buried rot, made leſſe, to be made more, 


| Yet wreſtle vp (though 1n the Earth ſtill bound ) 


In Forme more pleaſant, multiplied 1n Store: 
So (hall our Duſt though ſwallow'd in the Ground, 
Spring from Corruption brighter then before, - 
In Bodies new,whoſe State none can ſ{urmiſe, 
Laid morcail downe, but mult immortall riſe, 
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Thoſe creeping Creatures which with Silſkes conceaue, 

Bred firſt of Seede their Food with Toyles acquite, 

Then what they win mult all to others leaue, 

And lyeſtretcht out wrapt vp in Funerall white, 

Yet ſtraight reuiu'd, where buried burſt the Grauc, 

And mount aloft with Wings all altered quite, 
In Wormes[ Mens Types Jthoſe who do marke thisChange, 
How can they thinke the Reſurre&ion range? 
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As Man like Milke was at the firſt pour'd out, 
Then ſtraight like Cheeſe turn'd all ro Cruds at once, 
Till clad with Skinne his Sexe being free from Doubt, 
With Sinewes joyn'd, and fortified with Bones, 
When as the Moone hath chang'd thriſe thriſe about: 
He burſted forth, negle&ing Mothers Grones, 

Though from him firſt as poore, fond, weake, Teares flow; 


Doth ſtraight of Gop a talking Image grow: 
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$0 ſowne by Death where reſts File Morrtalls Seede, 
The Earth conceau'dhall to grow Big begin, 
And though ar firſt a mouing Maſle doth breede, 
Shall ſtay trom Trauell till the Time forth rin, 
Whilſt vitall Moiſture Aſhes dry doth feede, 
That marrow Bones, Bones Fleſh, Fleſh takes on Skin, 

Till alla laſt being to Perfection worne, 

Graues are deliuered, Mankind is new borne. 


32 
The ſpirituall Powers ſhallſoone haue repoſſef{'d 
Their ancient Rowmes recogniſed by Grace, 
Which were [they thence by Natures Rigour preſſ'd ] 
To Death by Sinne morgag'd but for a Space, 
But now redeem'd who had bene thus diſtreſl'd, 
All Members moue,Power pour'd in cuery Place, 
What could corrupt all worne vnto an Ende, 
They ſpicituall Bodies, bodied Spirits aſcends 
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Then ſhall not Weakneſle paſſing each Degree, 
A Progrefſe haue Perfe&ion to atraine, 
But from Infirmitie made freely free, 
They Shape, Proportion,Strength and Knowledge gaine, 
All Qualities at once accompliſh'd be, 
That to augment there nothing doth remaine, 
The firſt and ſecond Birth do differ farre, 
Firſt Men were made, now raif'd, then grew, now arc, 
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Some Gentiles fond who from the Trueth did ſtray, 
When by Apoſtles told did ſcorne this once, 
Yet truſted Grounds which vatne Inventions lay, 
By fabulous Doctrine Learn'd, and Fooles at once, 
That by Prometheus Men were made of Clay, 
And by Dencalionquickned out of Stones, 

Thus had their Soules to ſee the Trueth no Eyes, 


Who loth the Light Gop giues them ouerto Lyes, 
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Great Armies oft 15 if one Bocie moue, 
Whoſe Soules it ſcemes the Trunipers Sound doth ſwey, 
So when this Charge is thundered from aboue, 
One Moment makes who wete, orare, obey, 
O i{trange Alarme! what mult this meeting-proue ? 
Where Ruine only hath prepar'd the Way? 

All knowne when muſtred(though not numbred) thaire 

A dreadtull Cenſor no Mans Spot will ſpaire. 
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Thote which the D-pthes diſgeſted did containe, 
As bent to drinke thoſe who them oft did drinke, 
To Heauen exhald, though ſtill'd chrough Fruites by Raine, 
That daintie Taſts more delicate them thinke, 
Their Tronkes drawn downe when once throwne vp agalne, 
Though dead, and buried moue, not ſwim, nor f11ke, 
A Death which Drunkards do deſerue to hauc, 
_ Tolie with Liquorin a liquid Grauc. 
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With Kifles cold of Theris choak'd of late, 

Who her three Mates faln in her Boſone leaue,' 

Soine Windes, and Wauesgagainſt each Rocke do beate,. 

Till chem tor Food the ſcaillie Troupes receauc, 

That Fiſhes Men, Mcn may thoſe Fiſhes cate, 

Changd Qualitie, and Forme, whoſe Fleſh may haue, 

| Mans Subſtance it may transſubſtantiat oft, 
 Burſhall che ſame chat firſt, mount laſt aloft. 
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Mule doe not ſtriue aboue thy Strength to monnt, 
As Mortalls Braines thoſe Hoſts could comprehend, 
Which not Seas Sands, nor yet Heauens Starres can count, 
Then whilit ſwarm'd forth they Heauens high Court attend, 
All Faculties of Memorie ſurmount, 
Being raif'd from Duft, more thicke then Duſt, in End, 

Burt yet a Part moſt known by Fame deſign'd, 


 Mayleaue a more Iwwpreflion in the Mind. 
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The fi:ſt great Troup inunding from the Deepes, 
Which long haue wandred wich'the watrie Brood 
Which glucted Neprunein his Caues did keepe, 
When all his Gueſts were ſurfaited of Food, 
Are thoſe amidſt the roaring Waues who ſlecpe, 
Since fir{t they fell drown'd by the generall Flood 

Thoſe who of God the Threatnings ſtill did ſcorne 

Till Death at once one Fleece ouer all had ſhorne, 
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What ſtrange D:luge from that Deluge doth flow, 
Of Monſtrons People terrible to lee? 
Whoſe Stature ſhowes what time it had to grow, 
The Duarfes with them, with vs would Giants be, 
Fre bended was the many-colour'd Bow, 


All that had falne riſe from corruption free, 
Where raging Depths had Tuſtlie lodgd their Duſt, 


Still drown'd when dead who burn'd aliue with Luſt, 
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Thence comes the Tyrant whodid ſway the State, 
Where fertile Nilus mollifies the Mind, 
Whom ſro confirme his owne with Wonders great] 
God did obdure,and made by brightneſle blind, 
With guilded Slaues which flattering his conceat, 
The Lord to him would needs inferiour find, 

Thoſe all like him by his example made, 

As oft to {inne he ſhall to Indgement lead, 
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Md Man to whom by wondrous Blowes abroad, 
The Arme of God had juſtlic Terrour brought, 
Foole who lad feene the proote of eArons Rod, 
What danger was thou might in time haue thought, 
Whilſt vaine Magicians emulatiug Gop, 
The ſame in ſhow bur not in ſubſtance wrought, 
Vaine Sophifts to be mock'd,burt mocke the Eyes, 
Tructh,naked trueth,Lies are though painted Lies. 
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What made thee doubt that - whom thou did pie, 
Turne Streames to Blood, might mixe them with thy Blood? 
That he who made thy Lands firſt borne to die, 
Would faue the lines of his friend ] «Abrams Brood, 
Where his might march he who the Depths did drie, 
That he would make them drowne who him withſtood? 

But thoſe whom God will loſe he makes them blind, 

Thoſe headlong runne who are for wrack delign'd, 
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Thoſe who with haſte the. Hebrue Hoſte purſu'd, 
Whoſe glancing Armes cach Eye,ſhouts fill'd each Eare, 
Who lack'd no ſtately ſhowswhich might when view'd, 
1Tn them breed Courage,and in others feare, 

[The Troupes by them contemn'd ere ſeene ſubdu'd] 
Who did rhemſelfes as if in Triumph beare, 
And ſpuing Blaſphemte from Prides low hight, 
Euen challenge durſt the Lorp of Hoſtes to fight, 
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Lo,from the Mudde they now creep poorelie out, 
'As from a Priſon which vpbratds their Blame, 
And ſpoyld ofall which compaſle them abour, 
Ryſe naked vp,yet kept by feare from ſhame, 
They heare Heauens Trumpet horriblieto ſhout, 
Which ſtraight they thinke their Sentence will proclaime, 
And euen great Pharo vyle amidſthis owne, 
Can by no figne more then the reſt be known, 
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What Fooles then ryſe who neuer could be pleaf'd, 
Though ſettled Owners ofa fertile Ground? 
Where vnder themeuen Thoufands were well eaſ'd, 
And then their Maſters more contentment found, 
Whoſe traitrous Hopes ſtill on new conqueſts ſeafd, 
T:ll death did ſhow how litle might. them bound, 

/Thar as all Lands could but ſtrict limits giue, 

\Laſt for the Seas [valte like their Mynds] did ſtriue, 
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Ah for Mans madnefle who enough can mourne, 
From whom ſtill pure that there might reſt no place, - 
Who makes his rage euen in the Depths to burne, 
And ſtanding runnes in walking woods his race, 
Makes Neptunes Azure all to purple turne, 
And filles with blood the wrinkles of his Face? 

What thirit of Miſchiefe thus rorments Man ſtill, - 

That it no Sea can quenſh nor Land can fill? 
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The Grecian Seas ſhall giue thoſe Bodies back, 
When 'floting Athens camp'd in Wooden Walls, 
Which Mountaines;Plaines,and Floods dry Fields wold make, : 
Scourgdall the Windes,rank'd Nature with their thralles, 
Which all conſpyrd ſeeme toprocure their wrack, | 
Both Sea and Land being famous by their falles, 
As if that King who could not count his Hoſt, 
Had ſoughtall meanes by which they might be loft, 
49 
All Salaminaes Straits diſgorge againe, 
Thoſe whom they ſwallow'd and diſgeſted had, 
Bur broken Squadrons are reſtor'd in yaine, 
Since with no Armes,no, with no Garment clad, 
Whilſt both the parts then joyn'd in one remaine, - 
Great 1s the Number, bur the Cauſe is bad, 


Who ſtriu'd for Stare, both as moſt abic& bow, 
Greekes and Barbarians no way difter now, 
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By this laſt Blaſt thoſe do affemble all 
Art diuerſe tymes whoin the Depths fell dead, 
By him almoſt preuenting Perſoas fall, 
Who the Greeke Empire had abortiuc made, 
Who charg'd with Chaines lay for his Father thrall, 
An Act moregreat then all his Hoſtes to lead: 

From Verrwes hight this generous courſe did come, 

A Man moſt vitious Armies might ouercome, 
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The laſt great A& which A:pens did intend, 


Ir Thouſands did defraud their funerall Right, 
Which did preſage their Greatneſle necre an cnd, 
Whoſe State then chang'd as hauting paſt the hight, 


"Thoſe to purſue that then did Armies ſend, 


From that ryme forch,did fortheir confines fight, 
A mightie Town waoſe growing nought could (tay, 
When com d to taile,doth wither ſoone away, 
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Their greateſt Captain fondly being remou d, 

The other cold, procur'd what he dininde, 

Who happie fir{t,laſt moſt vnhappic prou'sd, 

\/aine ſuperſtition vilificd his Minde, 

Burt Sracuſa yet to ſtand behou'd, 

Whoſe ruine was for greater focs deſign'd, 
And thoſe by Sea to winne more Land who ſtriu'd, 
Drowndinthe Sea were of all Land depriu'd, 
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- Faire $:cile long ſtill by great States being ſought, 


As fertile Fields, weake owners did entyſe, 

The fatall Lifts where Rome and Carth:ge fought, 

\When all the World was made the Viors pryſe, 

Thy bounds (ott bath'd with Blood) was dearcly bought, 

Which Strangers ſtill,el{e Tyrants did ſurpryſc, 
Thy Sea the Stage where Death oft a&t'd with Wounds, 
Muſt muſter manie when the Trumpet ſounds. 


4 
Earſt Athens,Parhus, (Carthage, Rome, 1n Tre, 


{Their hungric Hopes whilſt Ceres fil'd with Dreames ) 
Todaunt that People proudhe did atpire, 


Nox: fearing Scilla nor (baribdrs Streames, 


Nor thundring &:a vomiting forth Fire, 


Nor Vulcas Forge, nor monltrous Giants Names, 


No,?lroes (clte who wedded in thoſe Fields, © 
His conquer'd Hells to greedy men he yeclds,' 
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Thoſe whoſe great Valour did ſo honour Wrong, 
That each eternall Pen,it yet renownes, 
Who Riualls liu'd in loue of Glorte long, 
And though but Cities did diſpoſe of Crownes, 
Thoſe two by Sea did ſtriue who was moſt ſtrong, 
As all the Earth could not containe two Townes, 

Each State the World lefſe then it ſelfe contriues, 

A juſt Proportion Ruine only giues. 
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That hautie Race which Kings in Triumph led, 

(All not being plead with parting of the Spoyles) 

That Fiſhzs nught as well as Bealts be fed, 

(The Land elſe glutted by their guilcie Broyles) 

They on the Sea a Sea of Blood did ſhed, 

Which (waſh'd by Waues away) might foyle their Soytes, 
That them to plague no Furte Place could find, 
All Obje&s raz'd which might ypbraide the Mind, 
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A ſpatious Field the Waters did afford, 
Where floting Armies m1ghr their Forces trie, 
When free Men fighting who ſhould be their Lord, 
With roo much Valour did their Bondage buy, 
Whilſt AZzlus did rage, and Neprumerord;, 
More cruel! Creatures then Themſelues to ſpice: 

Men of all elſe which this large Circuitfill, 

Moſt ſubtill are, and violent in 111, 
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From liquid Fields where Carcaſles are rife, 

Now with his Troupe Uoltesws Paſſage finds, 

Who were more bold, then fortunar in Strife, 

And dying did triumph ouer Foes, Waues, Winds, 

Ot Fame too greedy, prodigall of Life, 

As thoſe whoſe Soules were Strangers to their Minds, 
Who lole their owne, to gaine from others Breath, 
Life by Opinion ſeeke, for _—_— Death, 
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When Father, Sonne, and Brother bound in Law, 
Did pledge their Liues who only ſhould be free, 
Pale Neptrme once at Attiuwm wondring law 
Hts Chryltall Walks all as congeald in Tree, 
Which trom their Kingdomes diuerſe Kings did draw, 
To know whole Slaues they were ordain'd to be, 
As both [ill clear'd) from what they crau'd would ſtand, 
Two on the Sea did fight for all the Land. 
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Toloſe their Owne or others Shippes to winne, 
When loftie Legions did a Purpole take, 
Of Winds, Waues,Armes, Oares, Sounds, Showts, blowes, the 
Gaue bold men Courage, made the Cowards quake, [din 
Whilſt foting Forreſts did together rin, 
Which Neptune, Mars,and AEvus made ſhake, 

The Bcllies(big with Men) abortive burſt, 

By thundring Engines yiolated firſt, 


G1 
When this Encounter had made many ſmart, 
A ltacely meeting, terrible to thinke, 
Shippes without Kindneſfle kiffd, yet loth to part, 
Stood ſtrugling long which ſhould the other ſinke, 
Till ſome oft pierc'd, and paſt all Hope of Art, 
For Poyſon taſt[ as deſprat] Floods did drinke, 
And that none might their conquer d Enfignes clame, 
Sliprt ynder Seas as if to hide their Shame, 
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But hantie Romans ſtorm'd to be withſtood, 
And v{'d to conquere, maruail'd to be match'd, 
From Floods in vaine {ome drinking backe their Blood 
Hale killd, halfe drown'd, Death by two Darts diſpatch'd, 
There where they fought whilſt Bodies pau'd the Flood, 
Tillemprie firſt no wooden Caue was catch'd: 

O how that Life ſeemes toule which blots Fames Bookes, 


In Glories Glaſſe whilſt generous Courage lookes. 
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Whilſt Mars as yet a Joubrfull Tudge did prove, 
The barbarous Queene fied with Pelaſian Slaues, 
Wholiu'd in her, with her did ſtraight remoue, 
Not fear d, no, not as who in Feauers reaues, ; 
He fled not Foes, but follow'd on his Loue, 
For whom the Hope of all the World he leaues, 

Who vanquiſh'd Armies oft, a Woman foyld, 

Vho all of All, him of himlſelfc ſhe ſpoyld, 
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The Seas ſurrender at that dreadful!l Blaſt, 

Troupes of all Lands which in their Depthes did fall, 

Which Foes fell down, rife as in League ar laſt, 

The Cauſe being common which doth joyne them all, 

Not onely Ancients famous in Times paſt, 

But T urkys, and Chriſtians thence, a voyce doth call, 
Whom euen when raging, raging Floods ſupprelt, | 
That Waues might tofle them ſtill who would not reſt, 


- 65 


What Turband Band abandons T h::5s Bowres, 
By their Misfortune fortunart to Fame, 
Who bya RoraLr PEeNNEes Eternall Powers 
Reft backe from Deagh,Breath whilſt Men Breath doth clame? 
How thoſe ſill Tarkes were baptiz'd in few Houres, 
Where Azure Fields fom'd forth a hoarie Streame, 
This my Gre at PHoOEBvs tun'd to Trumpets Sounds, 
Whoſe [tately Accents each firange Tongue rebounds, 
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Not onely thus by barbarous Bands owrthrowne, 
Some whome Cur tsT bought a floting Tombe confines, 
But by themſclues(like Pagans ſpoyld) though knowne, 
In 11quid Plaines a Number Breath reſignes, 
Whilſt thoſe who toyle to make the World their owne, 
Doe with Deuotion paint moſt damn'd Dcſignes, 

That they when all thingselſe haue faild for Baites, 

May Superſtition yſc to angle States, 
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When hautie wu with this Ile in Loue, 
Whoſe Rage tofaigne no Reaſon could appeaſe, 
As oftby Fraud, itlaſt by Force would proue, . 

To barren Spaine whoſe fertile Fields did pleaſe, 
He (end huge Hulks which did like Mountaines moue,. 
As Townes for Trafhcke, Palaces tor Eaſe, 

And ofall Sorts did furnith forth a Band, 

As ifx0 People, notto winneaLand, 
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To brane the Heauens whilſt Giants would aſſay, 
The Loxp their Power would wonderfully bound, 
One litle Barke their Nauic did diſmay, 
The mightie Man a VVoman did confound, 
All Elements did arme their Courſe to ſtay, 
That VVicked Men might not pollute our Ground, 
For Pride di{dain'd, tor Crueltie abhorr'd, 
Spaine beg'd(a Slaue) where looking to be Lord, 
69 
O happie thoſe for whom the Heauens will fight, 
Of Angels Armies campe about them ſtill, 
V Vhilſt Haile and Thunder from Heauens Store-houſe light,, 
Rulh armed VViaters forth, ſterne Tempeſts kill, 
The {tormic VVinds conjur'd in Time charge righe, 
As traind in V Varre to ſpend their Power with Skill: 


Still tothe Author Miſchiefe doth returne, 
And 1n the Fires they make the VVicked burne, 
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The tumid State a Number doth afford, 
VVho only there could quenth ambitions Fire, 
An4 Auarice with many hathit ſtor'd, 
V'Vho only there could bound their waſte Deſire, 
Though of the VVealth of diuerſe Lands made Lord; 
V'Vho by no Meanes Contentment could acquire 

Till(hke themſclues)ſtill caking,filld with Nought, 

The Sza and Hell them to Aboundance brought, 
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What fcarfull thoughts het quaking Stomacks fling, 
When with each Waue a Wound Death ſeemes to giuc? 
Which rail{'d vp high as battering engines hing, 
That ſo to charge do for a vantage ſtriue, 
Saue Lightnings whyles ſome ſuddaine glances bring, 
ow masking Heauen ouer all do darknefle driue, 
That whilſt they nothing ſee, and too much heare, 
Falne on the Depths Hells Shaddow doth appeare, 
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Some ſcap'd ſuch Stormes whilſt they ſecure remaine,- 
Surpryſ\'d by Pirats ſuddainly deſpaire, 
Whoſe cruell Couetice to render vaine, 
They yeeld (as faint) rill Foes toward them repaire, 
Then Powder kindled by a lingring traine, 
They all at onceare thundred through the Aire, 

In Water burn'd,weake thralls kill Vicors ſtrong, 

And ſuffringa&, reuenge preuenting wrong, 
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Thus by the Sea a number ts bewray'd, 

Whoſe dying Eyes, a friend did neuer cloſe, 

Not in their Fathers,no,in no tombe {ayde, 

Which had when deadno part where to repoſe, 

But are by Waues to euery Rocke betray'd, 

Till this laſt Day do of all Fleſh diſpoſe, 
Which as would ſceme molt readie thoſe may find, 
Whom Earth not burdens, Wynding-ſheets not bind. 
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The'Face of Eartilike thoſe a number yeelds, 
Who for laſt lodgings conld nor get a Graue, 
- Yet:where they fell,as haning wonne the Fields, 
Them deada tymetrom all who liu'd did reaue, 
Thrown 1n the Duſt, drawne from their bloodie Shi eds Y 
Whilſt naked there,they what they clad did ſaue, 
Till Beaſts with ſome did runne, with ſome Fowles tlie, 
As Bodics firſt, Bones bare ar laſt did lie, 
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The Bloud of ſome did ain that golden age, 
To ſtryke with Ironere malice did inucnr, 
On Runes Altar offrcing vp torage, 
Wratn wants not Weapons when for miſchicfe bent, 
Then Indignation Mortalls did aſlwage, 
With Strones,ſharpe Stings,and what by force was rent, 
From gored Bellies Puddings did guſh our, 
And Heads with Braines were compaſled about, 
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But when Man ſpy'd whilſt venging wrong by chance, 
That Life was lodgd in ſuch a fortreſfle fraile, 
To Court Vaine-Glory which to fooles did glance, 
Some(as for Sport)their Neighbours did aſlaile, 
Then Jaſt their State of purpoſe to aduance, 
Stray'd Valour would by violence preuaile, 
- All Armies firſt were by Ambition led, 

Till Auarice a greater furic bred. 


T/ 


Who firſt from Death by Deeds redeem'd their Names, 
And eminent magnanimouſly grew, 
_ (Their fancies frying in ambitions Flames) 
They onely Praiſe, not Profit did purſue, 
Andas for Glory who contend in games, 
Sought others to exceed, not to ſubdue, 
Such S: ythia one anotherEgypr gaue, 
Froin conquer'd Lands who did but Honour craue, 
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Thoſe Weapons firſt were fond which pierc'd,or bruſ'd, 
Ere dreadfull (yciops made their Hammers reele, 
Of Mars chiefe Minions Sword and Lance were v{'d, 
Ere Men did marche as Statues all of Steele, 
What furie in proud Mindes this rage infu{'d, 
That they would ſuffer to make others feele, 

And ſtriue to further,ere to hinder ill, 

Then faucthemſelacs,more bent their Mates to kill, 
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What Mountaines were of murthred Bodies made, 
Which till falne duſt, the duſt did not receaue, 
Of Aſhur,Perſia,Grecks, and Romanes dead, h 
Who whilſt chatthey more Earth, them Earth would haue, 
Whilſt of the World each ſtrtuing to be Head, 
Thoſc Members main'd which it co rule did crane? 

Then though all Lands one onely did adore, 

As pent in too {trict bounds whilſt one ſought more, 
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Of Bones vnburied what huge Heapes wererear'd, 

By T eutous,(tmbers, Gaules,great by doing harmes, 

By Vandalls, Allans, Hunnes,and Gothes long feard, 

Danes, Longobards, and Sarazens in {warmes? 

For which long tyme thoſe Fields could not be ear'd, 

Where they to death had offred vp on Armes, 
Whilſt where to line,to winne moreLands being ſet, 
Where they might die,they onely Land could get ? 
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ThenMature ſtrong as in her perfite Age, 
As Bees their Swarmes Lands Colonies ſent forth, 
Which forc'd by wants,elſe moon d by generous Rage, 
In Tempeſts huge inunded from the North, 
Elfe that high Hopes dream'd Richeſſe might aflwage, 
They ſought the South as held of greateſt worth, 

To what it plea{'d whilſt Power a right did clame, 

Ott with thetr Dwellers Countries chang'd the Name, 
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That Heathniſh Hoſte by 7dafo abhort'd, 

WhoteC aptaines railings Vengeance tocontriue, 
A godly King did ſpread before the Lord, 

Whoſe Wrong his Soule did moſt of peace depriue, 


Till that an Angell with 1uſt Wrath being ſtor'd, 6, 


Did ki!l of thouſands thryſe threeſcore and fiue, 
Thoſe who blaſpheming Gop by him were ſlaine, 
Muſt ryſe with feare to looke on Gop againe, 
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Thence thouſands ryſe with Strangers,or their ©'vn, 
Where ſtill to Broyles the Grecians were inclind, 
Wiereall che VVorld at Fortunes Dyce was thrown, 
Twixt Syr and Sonne in Law not loue combind, 
By Yeriucs Clients fall which Fields were known, 
Ofall,who onely the Scates good defign'd, 

None Uertue ſhould adore,all reuerence mult, 
_ Menſhoulddclight in ir,not in it cruſt, 
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Thence(neuer buried)many Bodie ſprings, 
VVhere of all Lands oft Armies did contend, 
Slaue by the Sznat, Emperours,or Kings, 

But moſt by Him who did to Carthage (end, 
TRefr from Komes Nobles ] Buſhels full of Rings, 
And by Barbarians Lords of all in end, 

_ Thus /ralte all Nations did obey, 

And to all Nations was expoſ'd a prey. 
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That Field yeelds thouſands, where VVrong ſ{quaring Right, 
(For famous Captains twyle a fatall Stage) 
Great Pompey did with Mrthridates fight, 
And T amberl:ne the Terrour of that age, 
On lightning BajaJer did thundring light, 
Tam'd for a Foot-ſtovle in an Iron Cage: 
' Thus that great Monarch was made worſethenthrall, 
Pryde hated ſtands,and doth vnpitied fall, 
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All then muſt marche at this laſt Trumpets ſound, 
Who Fields entomb'd,damn'd Floods,and Ditches fill'd, 
Whilſt Otromanto make his Creſcentround, 

Blood (as but Water) prodigallie ſpill'd, 

His Baſſaes dafh'd,ryſe groning from the Ground, 
Which oft by him, or elſe for him were kill d, 

And astor Bondage borne (free but from Graues) 
Did liuc to him,and died to Sathan Slaues, 
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By Violence Death dinerſe did ſurpriſe, 
Still ſince the World firſt peopled did remaine, 
But Menin Miſchiete fondly grown more wiſe, 
By Bolts vnſeene ſome moe of late are ſlaine, 
Since ſome new Sulmons, no, Deuils did deuile, 
Thoſe Sulphurous Engines bragging Gop againe, 
Which Men, yea Towres, and Townes in Pieces teare, 
Then Thunder now, Mcn more the Canon feare, 
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Thoſe ſoone ſtart vp which#ell whilſt as lefſe ſtrong, 

By Vulcan forcd ſuccumbing Th:tis rord, 

And thundring forth the Horrour of her Wrong, 

The Burden vrg'd ſtraight in Diſdaine reſtor'd, 

The airie Region raging all a long, 

Which Death to them did ſuddainly afford, 
And by a Blow moſt ſtrange, no Scarre being found, 
The Bonesall broken, and the Fleſh {till ſound, 
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Thoſe whom of Earth the Superfice as forc'd, 

Did beare, not burie, ſuffer, not receaue, 

By men cuen dead[ as oft aliue]exrtorc'd, 

To Auarice, elſe Crueltie.ſtill Slaue, 

Thoſe ſhall from Duſt no ſooner be diuorc'd, 

Then they who ſought the Center for a Graue, 
Whoſe Bodies with their Soules did ſeeme to ſtriue, 
Which farſt at Hell ſhould with moſt Haſte arriucs 
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The mntinous Hebrewes who gainſt him repin d, 
Whole Face (as glorious Rayes refle&ing ſtill) 
Com'd from the Thunderer like cleare Lightning ſhin'd, 
G ops Secretarie who firſt pen'd his Will, 
As ſoone as they whoſe Duſt no Weight confin'd, 3 
They riſe whom Earth did buric firſt, then kill, | 


To offer bent (Pride burning in their Breſts) 


As like Himſelfe whom Plzo tooke for Priclts, 
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That ſcorn'd Diuiner is with them expaſd, 
"Fooles who tore-know, not for their Fate prouide] 
Wioby his Wife when lurking was diſclof'd, 
An.| whom at laſt Earth did as ſtrangely hide, 
And that the Caue which burn d mightlo be clofd, 
He as R-mzs Belt who vader Ground did ride, 
There greedie to doe go0d,or to get Fame, 
That where his Bodic dicd, might liuc his Name; 
92 
Some Feauer ſtrange when Surfets ſeeme to moue, 
Thoſe ofthe Earth who tn the Entraills dwell, 
Whilſt ic [though trembling]raging, ſeemes to prone, 
If it may drioke the World, and ſpue forth Hal, 
They from the Duſt as quickly ſhall remoue 
As thoſe by Pouder who in Pouder fell, 


By Tyrants fierce being pin'd, no, freed from Paine; 
V Vho falne on Earth, or cofl'd through Airremaine. | 
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Now Orphens ſhall not neede, (as Pocts-faine,) 
To charm? the Furics with harmonious Sounds, 
Nor He:cules by Violence, in vaine 
To force the Dungeons of the ſhadowie Bounds, 
_ The Guelts below {hall once turne backe againe, 
To ſee what they haue loſt, ſuperiour Rounds, 
The Prince of Darkneſle will be pleafd with this; 
Since ſure to haue themyjudg'd for euer his, ; 
94 
- The Earth her Entraills quickly ſhall diſcharge, . 
Thic G ob all who had Soules at once may lec,, 
H:s Priſoners at laſt Death mult enlarge,, 
At that Great Iubilicall once et free, 
Who were ſo long in paſsing Charons Barge, 
Some from Obliuions Flood brought backe ſhall be, . 
Ere Cerberas can barke, all ſhall be gone, 
And ere. they can be n1ff'd tarn'd cucric one, 
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Thoſe whom ſoft Egype rae: Slave to Luſt, 
By Spices, Oyntments, Banmes, and Odours rare, 
To ſcorne Carruption, and to mocke the Duft, 
Did keepe (when loſt) with a ridiculous Care, 
And v{ das Pledges whyles to purcha(c Truſt, 
Their Bones, worth Nought when clad,worth leſſe when bare, 
Their Vailes renew'd no (ooner they reſume, 
Then whom at ficſt Corruption did conſume, 


96 


Thoſe P:ramids whoſe Points ſcem'd (threatning Heauen } 

Not ſolttarie Tombes, but courted Thrones, 

The huge Manſolenm one of Wonders ſeucn, 

That Obeltke which grac'd Anguiius Bones, 

Late Monuments thoſe zmuous to Even, 

Of Marber,Porphyr,laſp, and precious Stones, 
None hides his Guelt from this great Iudges Sight, 
Nor yet him {nds more gorgeous to the Light, 
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\ Of Place the Diſtance diftant Time not breedes, 
Some who one Field empurple by their Fall, 
Whoſe Entraills Rraight another Manſion needes, 
Leſtelſe Corruption might encroach on all, 
Their Bodies Friends (as whyles for Pompe ſucceeds). 
Not ſecme( farre borne) to burie, but enſtall, 
But though cach Part a ſcuerall Kingdome takes, 
A ſuddaine Vnion now one Moment makes, 
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That Dreame-diuiner by two Tribes call'd Syre, 
Though by chem loſt who did his Brethrea ſ(aue, 
His Duſt tron Goſhen quickly ſhall retire, 
And with the Reſt a ſecond Hymen haue, 
Where he when dead as Faith did firſt inſpire, 
Where His might liue, Poſſe{ſ1on did receaue, 

Or ſince by Him ſo benehted once, 

That Land ingrate to fruſtrat of his Bones. 
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The third Time then ſome liue, from Tombes raiſ'd twiſe, . 


(Their Reſurrection repreſented elle) 

Whom Death (itſeem'd) did buta while diſguiſe, 

For acting Wonders which Amazement tells, 

When wak'd by Force, as who did drouſfie riſe, 

They drawn from Letbe, or Obliuions Cells, 
Straight with the Place all Priuiledge did leaue, 
Made as who dream'd, or in high Feauers reauc. 
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T1ll ſoar'd from hence where they ſo long haue ſtriu'd,' 
Still charg'd with Flcth all Soules infirme remaine, . 
And with their Burdens thoſe who were reuiu'd, 
Their former Frailtics did reſume againe, 
So thar vnknowing wherea whyle they liu'd, 
Maim'd Memorie was bounded by the Braine, 
. Through earthly Organs Spectacles impure, ) 
Soalcs reach but Objects ſuch as they procure, _ 
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Some fondly curious would hane then enquir'd, 
VVhat Lodginges laſt thoſe Both-world-gueſts did leave, 
VVhich(ifremembred) reuerenc'd,and admir'd, 
They would not wrong by Words what none conceaue, 
Great Paul (whoſe (cite could not tell how) retird', 
YVhom the third Heauen(when rauiſhd ) did receaue, 
He what he ſaw return'd could not relate, 
Paſt Mortalls Senſes, to Immortalls greate. 
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$:1ch Soules when laſt to their firſt Tents turn'd backe, 
Their Toyles thereby, and others Glory grew, 
VVnilt to the VVorld that VVay Gon cleare would make, 
That Faith [when firme] might Death it ſelfe ſubdue, 
But then they Fleſh as when firſt left did-take, 
Which now atlaſt the Lo rb will all renew, - 
Their Reſurre&ion when no Time confines, 


Whilſt raifd, ripe Fruites,of what they firſt were Signes, 
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Thus the great Ty/buſtrangelie did reſtore, 
[That none might trouble haue who gaue him reſt] 
Her Sonne whoſe Vicualls did when waſte, waxe mors, 
Like to the like when in like State diſtreſt, 
That Prophet did who crau'd his Spirit in ſtore, 
Not to be preſ{'d by ſuch aſecond gueſt, 

Waoſe Graue wak'd one,that there he might not fleepe, 

Where he(when dead)a quickning power did keepe, 
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The bleſt Bethanian highlie ſhall reioyce, 
When next he calls who (ſhow'd ſuch tenderloue, 
. As cuen to weep for himy as a chiefe choyce, 
| Till he was brought free from white bands gboue, 
The firſt who in the graue did heare that Voyce, 
Which from all Graues muſt make their gueſts remoue, - 
And greater Power when glorified may ſhow, 
Then from fraile Fleſh when but breath'd forth below. 
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| Thoſe ſoone ſtart yp who quickly come to Light, - 
| As to applaud what was accompliſhd known, 
Car 1sTs acting ſuftrings (when moſt low ) at higher, 
| That the laſt part on this Worlds Stage was ſhown, 
E!ſe to vpbraid as a prodigious ſight, 
Them who did haſte what bent to hane ouer-thrown, 
And others all thus raiſ 'd more glad doryſe, 
Of Soules birth once then of their Bodies thryſe, 
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There come thoſe two, from whence no Fleſh can know, 
Yet not more ſoone then whom fraile Eyes ſaw dead, 
Of which as Types one to cach World did ſhow, 
That Mortalls night be ſtraight Immortall made, 
Groſſe Bodies mount, and ſome Death not overthrow, - 
A Laberinth whence Nature none can lead, 

In moſteuil] tymes moſt good,to be mark'd fo, 

Thoſe did from hence mans common Way not g0, 
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That godly man by Gop judg'd Tuſt to be, 
Tranſl ited was that he might not {ee Death, 
Being Death to him his Lord deſpil 'd co fee, 
Whillt poyſond with vile Mens blaſphemous Breath, 1 
Oreiſe ac laſt from Pangs and Horiours free, 
He priuiled2'd from all the fignes of Wrath, J 

Did part,not die, from Sinnegnot Lite c{trang'd, 

Soulcs muſt remouc,elſe haue their lodging.changd. 
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AVhilſt him ſaue Gob who ought diſdain.'d to fezre, | 
Ye Buls Scourge, of Kings who {cornd the lre, : 
Witch flamming Steeds a burning Coach did beare, ; 
The Wind being Wagoner, an Angell Squire, 
Twix this groſſe Globe and theceleltial] Spheare, i 
Zeale did rriamph eurn as it fought with Fyre, ; 
That Heauen and E2rth both might his Glory know, z 
As carſt his Toyles whcn but contemn'd below, | 
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As where he liues, or lyes, toturne or ſtay, 
To diſpute eaſic is, hard to conclude, 
IhecLoxrp perchance committed him to Clay, | 
As one with whom He on Mount 7:bs itood, | 
Elſc not diffolu'd.but changed when borne away, 
And (fome thinke) kept apart yet ro do good, ] 
For withourallno Saints perfeGed be, | 
The Maide-borne- bodice fo Heauens onely lee, | 
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Aloude Alarme {}1l doubling from abou, 
The Word Eternall-may make Breath abound]: 


All chis valte Circuit coth a Trumpet proue, 
Whoſe: Concaue waltes nor, bur maintaines the ſound, 
Atthe brit blaſt nought elſe ſane 1t did moue, 
As drearie Silence had prepard the ground, 

Bur till all Earcs be filFd,it higher (ſwells, 

A hort.d E. horoaring trom the Hells. 
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Thoſe guiltie Soules what further comfort ſhields, 
From ſ]cepe whoſe Conſcience, with the Bodie ſtares, 
Then when they ſee (as Graſſe) ouer all the flelds, 
Men grow aboutthem < Owhat frozen Hearts! 


' Eaith labonr'dlong a Monſtrous Harueſt yeelds, 


Which (ſtraight H-anens Huſband, loe grindes ſifts,and partsg 
Who can but thinke how ſuch endure this fight ? 
And yet what they attevd makes ic ſeeme light, 
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He who them hates that he ſhould others grace, 
Both Grief and Enuie tortures them at once, 
Of cwo who reſt companions in one place, 
One pica( d doth joy,the other de:\{prrat mones, 
One parts as pointedfor Eternall Peace, 
The other fign'd for paine,ſtzyes,howles and grones, 
Thus of the Godlies good the firſt degree 
Is, from the wicked that they partcd be. 
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Thoſe Creatures who ſtill ſound did neuer fall, 
That fatall Symimons do no ſooner heave, 
Then thoſe whom it forth from the Duſt doth call 
Where they had \lzpt euen maniea hundreth yeare, . 
Soulcs lodgings thus which had bene ruin'd all, 
Scraight builded rhen firſt perfe& do appeare, 
The uſt r'1ey firſt,the Reprobar laſt mouegs 
Which bide below whilſt others flie abouc, 


114 


Thoſe Temples then which not diffolu'd ſtill Ray, 
(A Myſterie difficult roconceaue) 
Ail debr of death notdying ſhall defray, 
The other life being com deere this them leaue, - 
The Bodies then (all frailtie burn'd away) 
Being quinteflenc'd,new qualities receaue, 
Which though ſtill quicke,yet in their Sinnes being dead; 
Ere mortall proud ſhall be hnmortall made. 
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If ofc to gaze a multitude remaines, | 
To hold his Court whilſtit ſome Prince attends, 
Who ſull being mette with many ſtately Traines, 
-Doth make a Multers of tnagin'd friends, 
(As by imall Brookes a Flood (wolnc when it raines) 
Till chat on him it {eemes the World depends, 
That Pomp to all areuerent aw imparts, 
And ({trykes with Terrour Malefactours Hearts, 
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Thinke with what glory Carisr muſt wondring wonne, 
Whilſt chundring Terrour,and yet lightning Grace, 
He might come clad with Starres, crown'd with the Sunne, 
But to his brightneſle ſuch [as baſe] giue place, 
His court at firſt of heauenly Hoſtes begunne, 
From henceenlargd is in a litle ſpace, 

O what ſtrange noyce doth all the World rebound, 

Whilſt Angells ſing; Saints ſhout,and Trumpets ſound? 
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My rauiſh'd Soule tranſcending Reaſons reache, 
So carneſt is to ſurfer on this ſigh, 
"Thar it diſdaines what may high thoughts empeach, 
Whilſt mouncing vp to Contemplartions highr, 
Which flight [o farre doth paſſe the power of ſpeach, 
Thar only Silence can purſue jt right, 

Andchat my Spirit may be refreſh'd that way, 

It muſt a ſpace amidſt dombe Pleaſures ſtray, 
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